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THE STORIES OF ELEVEN WHO SERVED IN WORLD WAR H FROM 
LEWISBURG, KENTUCKY 
Annie Duncan-Ponvert April 2004 Pages 
Directed by: Jack Thacker, Ph.D., Carol Crowe-Carraco, Ph.D., Robert Dietle, Ph.D. 
Department of History Western Kentucky University 
This thesis is a narrative of eleven World War II veterans from a small, rural 
southern town, Lewisburg, Kentucky. It is a brief description of the development of 
Lewisburg and of one family in particular, the Richardsons. The thesis follows the lives 
of the G.I.s from their youths, through their military careers, their lives after the war and 
their eventual return to Logan County. 
Primarily, most of the material is taken from oral taped interviews. Heretofore, 
none of these experiences have been recorded. Actions of valor and courage are 
preserved in the plain, unadorned stories of the veterans. 
This thesis reflects the impact of World War II on Lewisburg and on the lives of 
those interviewed. It also reflects how their early lives prepared them for the rigors of the 
war and of their eventual return to their roots, 
to Logan County. 
i v 
Introduction 
According to General of the Army, Dwight D. Eisenhower, the military backbone 
of World War II was young men from the small, rural towns of America. Thus, in a 
small measure, this thesis is a reflection of Lewisburg, Kentucky, and of a few men who 
served from there. 
In 1940, Lewisburg, which is about seventeen miles north of Russellville, 
Kentucky, could still be compared to a small late 19th century county town. When one 
refers to Lewisburg, one not only refers to those who lived in the town proper but also to 
those who live on the outlying farms and in the small communities of northern Logan 
County. Some of these places would number less than a hundred inhabitants. By the 
same token, those who joined the military during World War II from Lewisburg did not 
necessarily grow up in the town but referred to themselves as being from Lewisburg. 
There was no plumbing or sewer system, and most of the roads were unpaved. 
Electricity, which lit and brought the radio to Lewisburg homes, was not available to the 
people in the country unless individuals generated their own and shared it with neighbors. 
Even though some had automobiles, horses and carts were still used extensively, 
especially when the roads and lanes were unpaved. The railroad was important to the 
town, and the young people would greet the train in the evenings to see who would be 
arriving in Lewisburg. Except for the dress of the thirties, the tempo of Lewisburg had 
remained somewhat static for the past half century before 1940. 
This thesis should have been written two decades ago when many more of the 
veterans were available to be interviewed. 
v 
The purpose of this thesis is threefold. It is primarily to tell of the experiences of 
several World War II veterans from Lewisburg. To a great extent this thesis is written in 
the simple and self-effacting language in which the veterans told their experiences. Its 
purpose is also to examine the impact of the war on Lewisburg. To a lesser extent, it is to 
look at one family of Lewisburg, the Richarsdsons, and how they knew and were known 
by the inhabitants of Lewisburg. Several of those interviewed are Richardsons or 
Richardson relatives. 
All the interviews were recorded on tape and are to be donated to the oral history 
section of the Kentucky Museum of Western Kentucky University. Each interview ran 
well over an hour. To hear these men's stories in their entirety is a humbling experience, 
indeed. Would that all who served from Lewisburg could have told their stories. 
VI 
Chapter 1 
LEWISBURG 
There is a town in south, central Kentucky called Lewisburg. It is small, unknown 
to most; but to those who call it home, it is a cherished place indeed. 
Lewisburg is not well known outside of Logan County. John Kleber, in his recent 
The Kentucky Encyclopedia (1992), makes no mention of Lewisburg at all. Neither do 
Lowell Harrison and James Klotter in their A New History of Kentucky (1997). 
Nevertheless, Lewisburg is and has been since 1872. Before then, Lewisburg was known 
as Henrysville. 
In Collins' History of Kentucky (1882) the northern part of Logan County where 
Lewisburg is located is described as "undulating and broken, but contains many rich and 
cultivated tracts of land, is heavily timbered, and finely watered."1 Henrysville was listed 
as one of "small places or railroad stations."2 Other towns were mentioned, the smallest 
having a population of 133, so one can assume that Lewisburg had even a smaller 
population. However, in 1920 Lewisburg had even a smaller population. In 1920 
Lewisburg had a population of 334; in 1930 a population of 332; in 1940, 524; which 
decreased to 496 in 1950 and then grew to 512 m 1960. 
1
 Lewis Collins, History of Kentucky Volume 2v (Revised by Richard H. Collins A.M., LL.B) 
(Covington, Kentucky: Collins & Co., Publishers, 1882), 480 
2
 Ibid. 480 
3
 Edward Coffman, Story of Logan County, (Nashville: Parthenon Press, 1962), 273 
2 
Henrysville began around the construction of Kennedy's Meeting House, later Kennedy's 
Chapel in 1811. Before that the Reverend Philip Kennerly had organized this 
Methodist Church in his home in 1807 where his family and others had worshipped.4 
Four years later the log church was built within 200 yards of the primary road between 
Greenville and Russellville, now State Highway 431. According to the Spurlocks, 
"Traditionally, the pioneer town (Henrysville) had a gristmill, a storehouse, a post office, 
a schoolhouse, a hotel, a tobacco prizing factory and a still house (distillery )5. Tobacco 
was brought to Henrysville where it was packed in hogsheads to be shipped on flatboats 
down the Wolf Lick Creek to the Mud River, then on to the Green River and eventually 
to the Ohio. 
Henrysville was also a stopping place for stagecoaches at the log, two-storied 
tavern. Here travelers had meals and overnight lodging as well as accommodations for 
their horses. They also very likely brought news from their travels to the locals who met 
at the tavern. Timber, tobacco, corn, cattle, poultry and vegetables sustained the small 
economy of Henrysville. 
In 1872 the Owensboro and Nashville Railroad decided to run a train through 
northern Logan County, and land was surveyed for the railroad. Several people from 
Henrysville developed a plan for a depot and shipping yard one mile south of the new 
4
 Dr. John H. and Sue Williams Spurlock, Editors, A History of Lewisburg and North Logan County, 
Kentucky, (Charlotte, NC: Herff Jones Printers, 1999), 7 Record compiled by Ruth E. King Gunn, 
privately printed, 1977) 
5
 Ibid. 
3 
development. This site became Lewisburg, incorporated in 1872 and named for E.C. 
Lewis, a civil engineer for the railroad company. 
In October 1883, the first train ran through Lewisburg from Russellville to 
Owensboro. It had taken ten years to complete the tracks. The townsfolk became quite 
irate with the delay and hired a lawyer to bring pressure upon the railroad company. 
Finally, without a court case, the railroad was completed. Now coal, instead of being 
hauled over dusty, dirty roads by oxcart and taking three days for a round trip of 36 hours, 
could be delivered to Russellville in a few hours from Muhlenberg County. Boxcars 
could deliver much more coal to heat Russellville homes than what had been supplied by 
the oxcarts. 
As in countless other communities of America, businesses gradually began to grow 
around the planned railroad tracks. First came two stores, a blacksmith shop, a small 
grocery and a picture gallery. Homes were built; and in 1875, a building for private high 
school was financed. Classes began in September of 1875 and 90 students were enrolled. 
Shortly thereafter, a small -18'x20' building was erected for an elementary school.6 
However, the African-American children attended a separate, one-room school in 
Lewisburg. There were also small, one room schoolhouses in Henrysville and in the rural 
areas around Lewisburg. 
Churches mushroomed as well, the Methodist being the first to move their church 
from Henrysville to Lewisburg in 1881. Cumberland Presbyterians, Baptists, African 
Methodist Episcopal Zionists, and Christians followed building missions and churches. 
6
 Ibid., 13 
4 
By the time of World War I, there were the established churches mentioned as well as "a 
fine public school supported by the town, with an average of 125 pupils enrolled for 
the 10 months session; one bank; two lawyers; three poultry dealers; one bakery; one 
dentist; two hotels, four exclusive groceries; one restaurant; one shoe shop; four doctors; 
one meat shop; one barber shop; one news agency; one jewelry store; one livery stable; 
two millinery stores; three market gardens; four dry-goods stores; two laundry agencies; 
n 
two well-equipped drug stores." There were also two tobacco warehouses and an overall 
factory. Lewisburg was a thriving community. 
The lifeline of Lewisburg was the railroad, which determined the character of 
Lewisburg. Yet, when it finally ran its last passenger run early in 1941, the economy had 
become self-sustaining with the advent of new businesses and enterprises. Neither 
families of great wealth nor great industries ever located in Lewisburg, yet the living for 
many was prosperous, comfortable and serene. The primary livelihood was farming and 
whatever else the earth yielded. 
The Depression of the 1930s affected Lewisburg but not with the impact it had on 
the industrial cities of the East and Midwest. Many had to forgo some of the amenities 
that they had enjoyed during the 1920s, but the children still went to school; nearly 
everyone attended a church; and the young people courted, married and began new 
families. Electricity arrived inl928 and automobiles were seen more frequently as more 
roads were paved. 
There were several Henrysville families whose descendants still live in or near 
Lewisburg. George Blakely (1809 - 1886) in his Men Whom I Remember recalled the 
6
 Ibid., 13 
5 
surnames of several Henrysville families: Richardsons, Foulks, Henrys, Arnolds, 
Brownings, Duvalls, Ashburns, Hammonds, and James, and stated that "whereby these 
men were not of the wealthy class, they were recognized by all who knew them as being 
the noblest work of God."8 Of these, one family, the Richardsons, are particularly 
interesting to note as the lives of seven generations have been interwoven in the fabric of 
Henrysville/Lewisburg for nearly two hundred years. 
The first of the Richardsons to come to Henrysville was George Richardson who 
arrived in 1827. He was born in 1804 in Cumberland County, Kentucky, and when 
fifteen years old, joined the Methodist Episcopal Church. After his conversion he became 
a Methodist circuit rider. Peter Cartwright, who had been one of the great evangelical 
preachers during the Great Western Revival at the beginning of the eighteenth century 
and, in 1823, was a presiding elder of the Methodist Church, appointed Richardson to the 
Cumberland Mission. This mission encompassed the southern portion of Kentucky 
toward the upper sources of the Cumberland River, a mountainous, uncultivated region 
inhabited by frontiersman and their families. 
The previous year, the people had so intimidated the first missionary to the mission 
that he soon left fearing for his safety. Peter Cartwright would not accept defeat and 
appointed George Richardson. After arriving at the small settlement, Richardson 
preached his first sermon at the courthouse, which was a log cabin and then went to the 
only other public building, which was the tavern, also a log cabin. He took his seat and 
began reading his Bible when four young men approached him and challenged him. 
Richardson tried to reason with them as he was alone, but the rowdies pressed on with 
6
 Ibid., 13 
6 
their determination to give him a good flogging and send him out of the country as well. 
As they approached him, two to each side, Richardson took the chair upon which he sat, 
swung it first to the left, flooring one man and then, swinging to the right, floored 
another. The other two fled and were soon joined by the two who had been knocked 
down. When all was quiet, Richardson resumed his seat and continued reading his Bible. 
It is said that the four were all later converted. 
After being instrumental in many conversions, Richardson was appointed to several 
circuits, Greenville and Henderson being among them. In 1827 he suffered a ruptured 
blood vessel in his lung and could no longer manage the strenuous life of a circuit 
minister. He settled in Epley Station, which was just south of then Henryville. There his 
six children were born and where he died and is buried.9 
His oldest son, Lewis George Richardson, was born in Henryville in 1829 and 
attended the Medical Department at the University of Louisville in the 1850's. Typical of 
a student so far from home, Richardson wrote his mother of his devotion to his family 
and to her, his concerns for them and of how he had been swindled by a greedy landlord 
in Louisville, which necessitated his moving to other lodgings. To his father he wrote 
that many of his class were stricken with measles but that he had been spared. He also 
wrote of the uncertainty of where he would locate. However, upon graduation he returned 
to Logan County; and, after practicing a few years in Russellville, he returned to 
Henryville, later Lewisburg, to practice until his death in 1909. 
9
 Ruth E. King Gunn, The Richardson Family 1801-1977, The Family History Book A Genealogical Record 
compiled by Ruth E. King Gunn, (privately printed, 1977) 
7 
During the forty years that Dr. Richardson practiced in Lewisburg, he saw many 
changes, the primary one was the advent of the railroad and its influence in the 
development of Lewisburg. As Lewisburg grew, congregations started to locate their 
churches there. The Methodists moved the Kennedy's Chapel from Henrysville to 
Lewisburg in 1881, dismantling it and rebuilding it to its present location. Dr. 
Richardson was not only actively involved in this church which was later called 
Lewisburg United Methodist Church, he also joined with four other leaders of the 
community in 1885 to erect the first private high school, first known as Lewisburg Male 
& Female Academy and later simply as Lewisburg High School. Dr. Richardson was a 
trustee for many years and actively participated in many aspects of the school where his 
children were educated. In 1910 the Logan County Board of Education voted to establish 
a public high school at Lewisburg, which took the place of the private high school. 
Dr. Richardson had six children who reached adulthood. One son, William Ford, 
also became a physician. Following in his father's footsteps, he attended the Medical 
School at the University of Louisville and graduated in 1904. He practiced in Lewisburg 
in the office of his father; but in 1918 he moved his family to Beech Creek in the southern 
part of Muhlenberg County where he had many patients among the coal miners. He 
agreed to become the doctor for the mining company there and was paid by 
subscription, which meant that the miners agreed to have $1.25 deducted from their 
monthly pay. He delivered nearly every baby born in the surrounding community, 
estimated to be in the thousands, between 1919 and World War II. 
Dr. W. F. Richardson's third son, George Leonard, also became a physician, 
graduating from the University of Louisville's Medical School in 1945 under an Army 
8 
special training program. He served in the Medical Corps as a captain at Valley Forge 
Hospital in Pennsylvania before returning to Lewisburg. 
During the time Dr. William F. Richardson was practicing in Beech Creek, times 
were hard. According to Lewisburg's prominent historian, A. B. Wilhite, Lewisburg 
people managed on their own during the Depression. No one was unemployed then, 
neither did they receive welfare checks. Wilhite observed, "Somebody just done 
something even if it didn't pay anything. Wasn't nobody out of work back then."10 Most 
livings were earned in farming or lumbering. A few worked in Muhlenberg County in the 
coal mines in the winter when more coal was produced. During the summer, they would 
raise a crop and then return to the mines. To get to the mines, they took the work train -
the schedule was determined by the mines to accommodate the miners who commuted. 
Some who despaired of finding work in Lewsisburg were lured to Michigan and Ohio to 
work in the automobile factories. 
The young men of Lewisburg, who later served during World War II, grew up 
during these years. Even though no one starved, jobs were scarce and the Depression was 
long. The government began several programs to relieve the unemployment, and the 
Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC) was one. It provided work for many young men who 
could not otherwise find an income. It was a conservation program, which built dams, 
planted trees on eroded land, drained swamps and engineered other environmental 
projects. For those from Lewisburg who joined the CCC, it meant leaving home to live in 
the CCC camps, but it was a job. Mining, lumbering and farming were done only by the 
older adults in Lewisburg, and there were few prospects for a viable livelihood in rural 
'"interview with A. B. Wilhite conducted by the author, February 13, 2003 
America when the United States entered World War II in 1941. For young, rural 
however, joining the military meant a secure income, and many young men from 
Lewisburg volunteered or were later drafted to serve their country. 
Chapter II 
TRAINING FOR WAR 
Among those who left Lewisburg to serve in the war, many returned to tell their 
stories. In 2001, eleven who still lived in the Lewisburg area shared their memories 
which are recorded as well as letters of one who did not return and a Silver Star citation 
of another. Those who spoke of their experiences are Curtis Binkley, Eugene Carnall, Joe 
Stanford Carr, Reyburn Duncan, James Kermit Grise, Alexander Hunt, George F. 
Richardson, Joseph Richardson, Lewis Hines "Shine" Richardson, Morgan Vaughn, and 
William Wellborn.1 
All these veterans grew up during the Depression. The oldest is Morgan Vaughn 
who was born in 1914 and the youngest is Jim Grise who was born in 1926. Nearly all 
came from farm families - - Curtis Binkley, Eugene Carnall, Joe Carr, Reyburn Duncan, 
Jim Grise, Alex Hunt and Morgan Vaughn. Shine and Joe Richardson's father was a 
doctor; George Richardson's father had a blacksmith shop and "two little country-type 
stores" and William Wellborn's father was a miner. Seven of the men graduated from 
high school before they went into the service, and Shine Richardson had three years of 
college as well. Two of the four who did not graduate finished their high school 
education after the war. 
They all felt the pinch of the Depression and were used to hard work. Curtis 
Binkley worked on several farms and then went to Illinois where he was able to find 
1
 All the veterans were interviewed from September 2001 to January 2002. Most lived in Lewisburg or 
Russellville area. Joe Carr lived in Franklin, Kentucky. Since the interviews were conducted four have died: 
Curtis Binkley, George Richardson, Shine Richardson and Jim Grise. The taped inverviews are in the 
author's possession to be donated to the Kentucky Museum of Western Kentucky University, Bowling 
Green, Kentucky. 
10 
steady farm work for a couple of years. Eugene Carnall farmed with his father; William 
Wellborn went into the coal mines after he graduated, but Joe Carr left Kentucky for 
California to be with his family. Alex Hunt worked odd jobs after high school including 
the CCC camp at Mammoth Cave. Morgan Vaughn also joined the CCC, went to 
California and worked a year's tour of duty in Yosemite Park. When he left the CCC, he 
became a mechanic, worked in garages, saved his money and bought an airplane. Shine 
and Joe Richardson both played baseball after high school. Shine played with a semi-pro 
team in Hopkinsville during 1940 and then with a Paducah-based team the following 
year, while Joe played with the Bowling Green Barons. Reyburn Duncan moved to 
Riverdale, Maryland, where he worked in a machine shop; Jim Grise and George 
Richardson went into the service directly from high school.2 
Three men joined the military before Pearl Harbor: William Wellborn in 1937 and 
Alexander Hunt and Curtis Binkley in 1940. They were not responding to the distant war 
drums; Bill Wellborn said that there was no special reason why he enlisted; he just 
wanted to join.3 Alex Hunt opted for the draft of 1940, which required able-bodied men 
to serve a year. However, because of Pearl Harbor in December 1941, his enlistment was 
2
 Interviews with Curtis Binkley, 28 January 2002; Eugene Carnall, 2 December 2001; Joe Carr, 5 October 
2001; Reyburn Duncan, 21 October 2001; Jim Grise, 20 September 2001; Alex Hunt, 17 January 2002; 
George Richardson, 12 November 2001; Joe Richardson, 12 October 2001; Shine Richardson, 26 
September 2001; Morgan Vaughn, 21 November, 2001 and William Wellborn, 9 December 2001, were 
conducted by the author. 
3
 William Wellborn, interviewed by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 9 December 2001. 
12 
extended another year. In spite of his hopes being dashed for a year's release, he married 
in January 1942 at Ft. Knox where he had done his initial training. His wife did not live 
with him in army quarters but stayed at home in Quality, Butler County, Kentucky, where 
she was born. She lived at home and worked part-time at the General Electric plant in 
Bowling Green.4 
Alex Hunt had been sent to Ft. Knox because, as a CCC volunteer, he had driven a 
Caterpillar truck. The call at Ft. Knox was for people who had had experience with 
trucks to be tank drivers. Instead, Alex "ended up going" to the Armored Force School as 
a radio operator.5 
Bill Wellborn and his wife married in 1934 after they both graduated from high 
school and three years before he entered the army. He also did his recruit training at Ft. 
Knox. From there he went to Hamilton Field, Virginia, and then to Macville Field, 
Florida, near Tampa. He took a course in mechanical training at the Aeronautical 
University in Chicago and was on CQ in Tallahassee when the Japanese struck Pearl 
Harbor. He was trained to be an airplane mechanic in the Army Air Corps.6 
Curtis Binkley and his friend, Herbert Mullen, had been unable to get steady work 
"for more than a day or two." They talked it over and decided to go into the service. It 
would be steady work, and they could earn $30.00 a month. They, too, were supposed to 
4
 William Wellborn, Alexander Hunt and Curtis Binkley, interviewed by author, tape recordings, 
Lewisburg, Ky., 9 November 2001, 17 January 2002 and 28 January 2002 respectively. 
3
 Alex Hunt, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 17 January 2002. 
6
 William Wellborn, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 9 December 2001. 
13 
do a year of service and then be relieved. Curtis served longer; he was in for fourteen 
months and sixteen days as he was extended for another year which was then shortened 
because of an injury.7 
Curtis had volunteered the end of October with another friend from Lewisburg, 
John Henry Coursey. Since Coursey, according to The News-Democrat of Russellville in 
the edition of November 28, 1940, was actually "the first to enlist of the Logan County 
boys, as a volunteer soldier. In Russellville, Wednesday afternoon, a parade will be held 
o 
in his honor." The News-Democrat followed with numerous articles about the soldiers 
from Logan County during the following months as the volunteers and draftees left for 
their various training camps.9 
The day before Curtis Binkley and Henry Coursey were to be sworn in, they 
boarded a Greyhound bus and went to Louisville. Curtis first met Alex Hunt at this time. 
The next day they were examined, sworn in at Ft. Thomas, Kentucky, issued their 
clothing and were sent back to Ft. Knox.10 
At that time, Ft. Knox was called "Tent City."11 According to Curtis Binkley, there 
were tents everywhere with four men billeted in each tent. The tents which had dirt floors 
were wood-frames and built up so high that the flaps of the tent hung over the frames. 
The men slept on cots; however, they had stoves with four-inch pipes that went out 
7
 Curtis Binkley, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 28 January 2002. 
8
 Russellville, Kentucky, The News-Democrat, 28 November 1940, page 13, col. 1 
9
 Curtis Binkley, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 28 January 2002. 
10
 Ibid. 
" Ib id . 
14 
through the middle of the tents. The stoves looked like funnels turned bottom-side up 
into which the soldiers could throw two or three little chunks of wood and it would get 
"mighty hot."12 The men had to be careful that a few sparks did not get loose and ignite 
13 
the tent. If they did, a man was in "the gaol" (detention) according to Curtis. It did 
happen to one or two tents but not in his outfit. There was also a spark arrester on the top 
of the pipe. The recruits stayed in the tents until they formed a company, then they were 
transferred to the Barracks on Wilson Road. There they were billeted until they went out 
on maneuvers in August. 14 
Curtis's battalion was formed out of a National Guard unit made up of men from 
four states: Ohio, Kentucky, Wisconsin and Illinois. Men were chosen from these four 
companies to make the headquarters' company, which constituted a battalion. Their drill 
sergeant was from Illinois. The drill sergeants were hard; they thought they "know it all 
and we were just old hillbillies who didn't know nothing.15 
Coursey and Binkley had grown up together, and they managed to stay close with 
each other all their lives. Coursey, who was with the First Armored Division, went all 
over North Africa and never got a scratch. Curtis married in April 1941, but his wife did 
not join him at Ft. Knox because she was teaching in Lewisburg in one of the county 
schools, which were often one-room schools. She taught the second grade for fifty years 
in the Lewisburg area. He, meanwhile, had hurt his back at Ft. Knox while working on a 
12
 Ibid. 
13
 Ibid. 
14
 Ibid. 
105
 Ibid. 
15 
tank. He did not say anything about it for a couple of months and went on to Louisiana in 
1941 on maneuvers.16 
Three of the other men, Joe Carr, Eugene Carnall and Reyburn Duncan, were sent 
initially to Ft. Benjamin Harrison in Indiana near Indianapolis in 1943. Joe Carr arrived 
from California, Eugene Carnall from Lewisburg, and Reyburn Duncan from Maryland.17 
Joe Carr had registered for the draft in California but wanted to be inducted from 
Kentucky. He moved to Louisville to wait to be taken. Because so many people were 
volunteering, they were taken first; so Joe was not inducted until the 14th of May 1943 
and reported to Benjamin Harrison on the 21st. He was there for a couple of days, issued 
his clothes and gear and then sent to Vancouver, Washington, where he took his basic 
training.18 
Joe was assigned to a bakery to bake bread for the soldiers. However, as he had 
driven a panel truck for a dry cleaners when he had been in Claifornia, he had been told 
by another soldier to say that he had been a truck driver so that he would not have to 
walk. During the second month they had the tactical training which determined what a 
man would be in the company. All the chauffeurs were asked to sign up. Joe told them he 
had driven a truck for a hundred thousand miles, although he had never driven a truck. He 
was the first one on the chauffeurs' list to go to truck-driving school. Even though he had 
never driven a truck in his life, he reported on Monday morning for the truck-driving 
16
 Ibid. 
17
 Joe Carr, interview by author, tape recording, Franklin, Ky., 5 October 2001 
18
 Ibid. 
16 
school's motor pool. Two men were assigned to one truck; one would drive and then 
they would swap and the other would drive round. His army friend, Bob Pallet, who was 
about 38 years old and had been driving a truck all his life, told Joe he would help him 
out and show him how to drive a truck. According to Joe, Bob did a good job. Joe had to 
go on a big field where there were signs to gear down. He did not know how to double-
clutch or gear up to five gears. He was crashing the gears while there was a staff sergeant 
riding around on a motorcycle and "cussing everybody." However, Joe passed the course 
"with flying colors."19 
When the school was over, the captain told the first sergeant to send every driver he 
had to him, and he, the captain, would select the man he wanted to be his driver. Joe was 
selected and he drove a jeep from then until he was discharged. He felt he was the 
20 
luckiest guy in the world. 
During the same time, Reyburn Duncan was working for Martin Bomber at the 
Engineering Research Corporation at Riverdale, Maryland. At the end of 1942 the draft 
was changed to include nineteen to twenty-eight year old men, and that included Reyburn. 
On January 3, 1943, he received a letter informing him that he had been drafted. Reyburn 
went to Evansville, Indiana, to take his physical which he passed. He had two weeks to 
wind up his business before induction. Reyburn was among many of the younger men in 
the first draft of 1943. They went to Ft. Benjamin Harrison near Indianapolis, arriving a 
little before daylight with snow on the frozen ground. There was no place for them to go, 
19
 Ibid. 
105
 Ibid. 
17 
so they had to wait in the cold until 7:30 A.M. and nearly froze to death. The men were 
there for only three days, processing and getting their equipment; and then, one morning, 
they were put on troop trains with no word of where they were going or what was to 
happen. When daylight came, they could tell they were heading south. After three days 
the train was put on a siding, and they realized they were at Ft. Bliss, Texas. There the 
soldiers were assigned quarters and formed into battalions.21 
They found out that they were going to be working with radar search lights and the 
anit-aircraft artillery. At this point they had heard of radar and did not know what radar 
22 
was. They were told it was secret, and the British were using it to detect the planes that 
Hitler was sending over. It could see through the fog and through the night. It was to be a 
great thing, and they were not to say anything about it at all. Two weeks later, Reyburn 
23 
read a newspaper that had a half-page article about it. 
At that time, when a new group would come into the military, it would be 
quarantined for six weeks to find out what kind of diseases might break out among them. 
After this period, Reyburn and his group were vaccinated. They then drew their 
equipment. It was so new; there were only a few who knew enough to be instructors, and 
most of those were already deployed to the forward areas.24 
When Reyburn was in Texas, the 1st Calvary had not given up their mounts; they 
were still riding their horses. At night the cavalry would ride out in the desert and try to 
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capture Reyburn's group. They, in turn, tried to find out where the horses were staked. A 
couple of times they did find them and cut the horses loose. The cavalry would have to 
walk back to camp. They had some exciting mock battles there in the desert between the 
1st Calvary and the radarmen.25 
Eugene Carnall, on the other hand, remained at home in Lewisburg. After 
graduating from Lewisburg High School in May 1943, at the age of eighteen, he 
registered for the draft. On the first of June, he got a call for his physical examination. As 
he was farming with his father, he went to the draft board and asked for enough time to 
harvest the crops that they had planted. If the board would give him that much time, five 
or six months, then he promised he would volunteer for the service. He knew he would 
have to go. It was not that he did not want to go, but he felt the need to stay and help his 
9 ft 
father, because he was the oldest son left at home. He was granted the deferrment. 
In November Eugene went to the draft board in Russellville and reminded them that 
he had promised that he would return and would volunteer. He received his call to be 
inducted and was sent for his examination to Evansville. He had a sheet of paper that 
said he had been a volunteer because he was scared to death that he might be called to be 
a sailor in the navy. His brother, who was five years older than Eugene and whom he 
admired, was in the army and that was why Eugene wanted to be a soldier At the 
induction center, he was going through a large building in Evansville, nude, carrying the 
paper and came to a fellow who said that he would make a good sailor because he was 
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small, about 5'9" and weighed about 130 pounds; but when the official saw the paper that 
verified that he was a volunteer, he let Eugene go into the army.27 
Eugene was shipped to Ft. Benjamin Harrison and, after being tested, was put in 
communications. He had basic training, field artillery training and radio, telephone, 
international Morse code and semaphore training. In May 1944 he completed the 
seventeen weeks of the basic course. Because of the abilities he demonstrated in his basic 
training, he was chosen to take advanced schooling at the communications school from 
June to October. Eugene was only nineteen, and the other students were in their mid-
twenties to forties - - anywhere from noncommissioned officers to captains and colonels, 
and he was a classmate of all of them. However, military discipline still applied. 
Eugene learned the fundamentals of how to fight a battle and how to be a soldier in 
the field. Experiences gained from the battlefield were taught in school. There he got 
further instruction in international Morse code, semaphore, the flags, map-reading, map-
drawing for going into unknown areas in the mountains and for drawing the terrain and 
finding a way of it; things like that for survival. The classes were at Ft. Sill, Oklahoma, 
and much of his training was in the Wichita Mountains. Graduation from that school 
required that students pair off and walk a hundred yards at a normal step. Then students 
were chosen who walked a more normal step and new pairs were assigned. Eugene was 
with a young boy from Orange City, New Jersey. They were about the same size and had 
29 
approximately the same number of steps between them - 110 to 112 for 100 yards. 
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At graduation Eugene and his partner were put to a test. They were given a mapped 
course in the Wichita Mountains. They were to be dropped off at a point at night with the 
map, a flashlight, a pencil and a compass. They then had to run the mapped terrain all 
through the mountains and come back to the same point to be met by those who had left 
them there. Danny Espesito, Eugene's partner, and he began by exchanging their different 
times of who did what. They stepped off and began walking counting a hundred or ten 
steps or whatever it was they were going at that time until they reached one hundred 
yards. Eugene would then take the pencil and mark "one" down there. It might be twelve 
hundred yards on one particular direction that they had to go traveling east. When they 
got there, there were supposed to be twelve marks on it. They ran the course in that 
manner all the way around until nearly midnight when they finished. They stood there 
waiting but there was no distinguishing mark like a rock to indicate where they were. It 
was just a place. All of a sudden headlights came on, and they were happy as they could 
30 
be out in the wild where they had never been. 
Some of the other final tests deal with the use of the semaphore, which is a system 
of visual signaling of the alphabet using two flags, one in each hand. One soldier would 
be stationed a thousand yards away with a message to send to a person on a far hill with 
the semaphore flags. The message would be recorded and sent back to him. There were 
other tests in training as well. Eugene received the second highest score in his class in 
105
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semaphore. As his partner and he had done so well at the running, they were assigned two 
T 1 
officers to show how to run the territory and get out of it. 
When graduation came, Eugene was very excited because he had been recognized 
for his ability and had been instructed to ask the commander of the school to send him to 
32 
an outfit that was just "making up," so he would have a quick opportunity for 
advancement. He was given ten days to be with his family at home, and then he reported 
to Ft. Hood, Texas. He had no idea what he was going into; but, when he walked into Ft. 
Hood, he was met by a captain who said, "You're my man."33 Eugene asked what that 
meant and was told he was the captain's radio man. Eugene received a field radio and he 
stayed with the captain from that time on.34 
Two Lewisburg men, Jim Grise and George Richardson, volunteered to join the 
Navy in 1944 and did their basic training at Great Lakes, Illinois. Jim Grise grew up on a 
farm about seven or eight miles from Lewisburg. He went to a one-room country school 
for eight years and believed that he had the best education possible. Then he went to high 
school in Rochester for a couple of years. He walked for three miles to catch a school bus 
to go to high school as the roads in southern, rural Butler County were not paved, and a 
school bus could not drive on them. Jim had begun high school in 1941 but was restless. 
Before he graduated in 1944 he joined the navy when he was seventeen and went to Great 
Lakes for his basic training. He had only been out of Kentucky twice. When he got off 
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the train in Chicago, he believed he had never seen so many tracks and trains in his life. 
However, he managed to get the right train to the Great Lakes Training Center. The 
December wind whipping in off the lake made him believe it was the coldest place he had 
35 
ever been. 
George Richardson went into the Navy on June 14th, 1944. He had graduated from 
high school in Adairville, but his father was from Jericho, a little village just outside of 
Lewisburg. Today Jericho is just a street name. The Richardsons often visited Lewisburg 
in the family's old Model T Ford. When they left late in the evening, George would 
think, how dreary some of the homes looked because there was no electricity in 
Lewisburg then. He had just graduated from high school when the war broke out.36 
George chose the Navy because he believed the facilities were good; it would be a 
better living situation; and he wanted to travel. His brother was serving, he did not have 
to enlist immediately. However, he asked for the Navy, and he was mustered in 
Louisville. From there he went to Great Lakes and then to Olathe, Kansas, for advanced 
training.37 
George had fourteen weeks of basic training at Great Lakes. It was nice and it was 
rough at times. His unit won "the rooster" thirteen out of the fourteen weeks they were 
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there. To win "the rooster meant that they had not "messed up in marching and 
38 
training." To win was an honor like winning something in that their marching and 
training was better than the rest of the group.39 
The recruits had a lot of sports training at Great Lakes: relay races, baseball, other 
kinds of sports. Also, they had to change their clothes if the weather changed. If the men 
were wearing dungarees and it grew colder, they had to put on blue jeans, which were 
heavier. If it warmed up, then they would put their whites back on. One day the weather 
changed four times, and they had to change their clothes four different times. The 
recruits had to do their own laundry.40 
The food in Great Lakes was "sloppy." The first day there, the men were served 
cereal for breakfast. They looked in the bowls and saw worms. It was a mess and they 
refused to eat them. The recruits were told that was all they were going to get. A big guy 
from Louisville walked up and asked to speak the manager to whom he said, "You see 
what is in there? You eat it. If you eat it, we'll eat it."41 The manager gave them a 
different breakfast altogether and after that, they all ate well.42 
While George Richardson was still in grammar school, Morgan Vaughn was in 
California where he bought his first airplane. He traded it for a monocoupe and learned 
to fly it as well. (Today the monocoupe is owned by the Smithsonian and on Permanent 
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Loan to the Museum of Science & Industry in Los Angeles. The identification on the 
airplane is: "Monocoupe 1928 NC 6730 ATC-7, Velie Engine - Owned by Morgan T. 
Vaughn 1935 - 1937. Forty years later, when Morgan saw the monocoupe in the 
museum, he said it was like visiting an old friend At that time, he learned that Howard 
Hughes had learned to fly in the same monocoupe, solo, in 1930.)43 
By 1939, Europe was at war, and Morgan had already begun training to be a 
professional pilot. He went to an Air Force training school for flight instructors and 
became a military and civilian flight instructor in 1940 and 1941. In 1942 he taught at the 
Army Air Force Academy at Blythe, California, as a flight instructor.44 
After working there for two years Morgan volunteered for active duty in August 
1944. He did his basic instrument flight training as a private in the Air Reserve at 
Marana, Arizona. He then went to OCS at Douglass, Arizona, for 30 - 35 days where he 
did advanced air training and graduated as a flight officer (2nd lieutenant) with Air Force 
wings. He was sent to the 4th Fighter OTV at Brownsville, Texas, where he was 
"checked" out in all the fighters at that time: P 51s, P38s, P49s, P 63s, P 39s, and later on, 
P 80s.45 
Back in Kentucky, Shine Richardson had been to Western Kentucky State Teachers 
College in Bowling Green, Kentucky, for three years but did not graduate. In January, 
1942, just after Pearl Harbor, he was drafted into the army. He did his basic training in 
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ordinance training Base Armament Maintenance at Camp Aberdeen, Maryland, and then 
went overseas in October 1942 46 
All the Lewisburg men were inexperienced in warfare, uncertain and unsure of their 
future. They did not know where they would confront the enemy or how long they would 
be in combat. There was no guarantee they would return to Lewisburg. Yet, each man 
felt that he was well-trained in his specialty and was ready to serve his country. 
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Chapter III 
SERVICE AT HOME, IN THE PACIFIC AND IN ASIA 
Of the eleven men interviewed, two, George Richardson and Curtis Binkley, served 
in the United States. Those who served in North Africa were Shine Richardson and Alex 
Hunt; in Panama was William Wellborn; in the Far East were Jim Grise, Reyburn Duncan 
and Morgan Vaughn and in Europe: Joe Richardson, Joe Carr, Eugene Carnall, William 
Wellborn, Shine Richardson and Alex Hunt. Some fought in two or more areas. 
After Curtis Binkley completed his basic training at Ft. Knox in January 1942, he 
went with his unit to Louisiana for maneuvers. From there they were supposed to go to 
North Carolina for three months. However, after six weeks, they were pulled out and 
inoculated. They knew they were going somewhere, but they did not know where or why. 
They got yellow fever shots, malaria shots and others.1 
Curtis had had one round of injections and went back for the second round when the 
doctor told him he was not going anywhere. The doctor had reached around and put his 
finger on a spot on Curtis's back that was painful. (He had hurt his back while working 
on a tank at Ft. Knox and had not told anyone about it for a couple of months.) How the 
doctor knew the spot, Curtis did not know; but he was put in the hospital at Camp Polk, 
Louisiana, on October 17th of 1941 . In December he was sent to New Orleans He stayed 
there until the last of January and then was sent to Ft. Knox where he stayed until the 16th 
of April 1941, when he was discharged with a service-connected disability. 
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Curtis had been with the 192nd Tank Batalion before his discharge; the 192nd left the 
States in October, went to Pearl Harbor and stayed there about two weeks, they were then 
sent to the Philippines, landing in Manila the 24th of November. Pearl Harbor was 
bombed the 7th of December. What little equipment they had, they unloaded, and they 
were in the war. They went all over several little islands in the South Pacific as well as 
Correigdor, Bataan. Had the outfit been shipped out two weeks later, they would have 
been in Pearl Harbor during the bombing. Had Curtis gone with them and been 
hospitalized in Pearl Harbor, he would have been there at that time as well. He's often 
wondered why he was pulled out and they left him in the United States?3 
George Richardson also did not serve overseas. He was sent to Olathe, Kansas, 
where a transport carrier-plane ship was being built. It was finished while they were 
training for duty on it. The normal training time for the carrier was six months, but they 
were told they had 21 days to be ready. They started training practically day and night. 
They mainly did signal training and would go into rooms and have lectures about what 
the Japanese might or might not do. After about two weeks, it became known that there 
were already people training in Utah to go on the transport carrier. The navy scratched 
out their papers and sent the ones who had already been trained for six months. Thus, 
George's group was not sent out into the Pacific Ocean "greenhanded" i.e., 
inexperienced.4 
From there, he was sent to Vero Beach, Florida, where he worked in the OD 
(Officer of the Day) Office, in the supply department, where he logged material in and out 
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of the base. The support supply staff for the training was vital. The first radar with P 64s 
was started at Vero Beach. Although George did not do any flying, he was aware of the 
training of the P 64s. The pilots had to know every skill, even to be able to fly upside 
down. One night the main leader of the squadron misread the signals and they all "went 
straight into the ground."5 
There was a woman from Chicago who had been there for quite a while. Although 
George saw her only once, he talked with her on the telephone all the time. He did not 
mention any other details of her other than that nearly all his information came through 
her as he trained for his work. George could not recall her name.6 
George lived in the barracks and ate well at the base — lot of lamb and some fish. 
Since he was a navy man, he could go fishing for free; members of the armed forces were 
not required to buy a fishing license, and his recreation was going to the ocean to swim. 
While swimming in the ocean on Christmas Day, he helped to save a man's life. The 
waves were high and George saw a man stuck — wrapped around a pier. George 
loosened one arm; but when he tried to loosen the other arm, the man slapped the first 
arm back around the pier. George loosened one arm; but when he tried to loosen the 
other arm, the man slapped the first arm back around the pier. He was frozen to the pier. 
Another man saw what happened, came and helped him. Together each took an arm and a 
. n 
leg, pried the man from the pier and save his life. 
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Sailors did not mix much with the people at Vero Beach, because the sailors had to 
stay on the base all the time. The base was built on a peach and grapefruit orchard. 
George found an orange tree there with fruit as sweet as honey. It was growing in a 
central area where there were a lot of briars. He realized that those oranges were just 
going to waste. He got himself through the briar patch and took nine of the oranges, six 
of which he ate on the way to the barracks. He was able to strip that tree of oranges, 
because no one else would brave that briar patch.8 
Every day George wondered if he would be shipped, as the war in the Pacific was 
not over yet. He recalled, "We could be shipped out any day for overseas duty; we just 
did not know."9 While waiting, George would keep track of what came in and out on the 
base. He felt sorry for one man who had just become engaged and was shipped out three 
days later.10 
The first week they were at Vero Beach, the men had to do odd jobs until it was 
decided where they were to be assigned. During this time, George was sent to the 
ammunition dump. He heard a rattlesnake, so he went to inspect what was going on as he 
had a gun which had been issued to him for guard duty to keep watch over the 
ammunition. The gun had live ammunition. George found a large female rattlesnake 
which is more dangerous than a male rattlesnake. He made a little noise so she would 
curl up and start rattling. He shot "the thing" twice through the head and then called the 
duty officer to let him know he had shot a rattlesnake. Two men who were on duty called 
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back and asked if they could have the rattlesnake. George said, "Sure," so the two men 
who were from Texas came in a little, yellow car. They shot the snake seven more times 
to be certain it was dead. It had sixteen rattles on it. The Texans explained that they 
wanted to make purses for their wives.11 
George's mother, sisters, aunts and people from Russellville wrote often and sent 
him packages. One day when he was writing a letter to his mother while stationed in 
Olathe, a friend asked if he would like to have someone visit him on Visitation Day. He 
agreed and his visitor was a young woman from Iowa who was working in a local beauty 
salon. They were both twenty-four at the time. They began writing letters and continued 
after he was transfered to Vero Beach. About six months later they "thought they were 
for each other and decided to get married."12 At the same time, there was a man at the 
base who "was ugly and treated us [sailors] dirty."13 He was taking money for doing 
favors for men especially by giving them leave and not reporting it in the records. He 
was also doing the same thing for himself. George and another man "stood up against 
him,"14 and the man was court-martialed, sentenced to ten years in prison and a 
dishonorable discharge. Because of his testimony, George got ten days' leave and was 
able to be married in the Baptist Church in Muscatine, Iowa, December 21st, 1944. 15 
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Three years earlier William Wellborn was also in Florida at Tallahassee when the 
Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor. From there he was shipped to Panama in 1942. He 
thought they were "going on over"16 but they became a training outfit for pilots. William 
was also a flight chief and a crew chief. A flight chief had about three different 
squadrons in an outfit, and each one had about a third of an airplane to oversee and to 
maintain. He was in charge. It was still the Army Air Corps at that time. He also 
worked on airplanes, and the first that he worked on was an observation plane; the next 
he was assigned to were P-51 fighters. Perhaps the most interesting airplane to him was 
the first jet fighter aircraft that he maintained in Panama. William also served in England 
during the war near Hereford, a little country town, at a British air force base where the 
Americans were stationed, the 8th Air Force Base. 17 
Back in Texas, Reyburn Duncan also prepared for his assignment. In August of 
1943, Reyburn and his unit packed their equipment as part of the 233rd Anti-Aircraft 
Artillery Battalion. Put on a train, they left Texas after having been given a week's 
furlough. They were issued overcoats and winter equipment, as though they were going 
to Alaska. After replacing all their gear, they were put on troop trains at Pittsburgh and 
transported to Camp Stoneman, California. They waited there for several days and then 
16
 William Wellborn, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg, Ky., 12 December 2001 
17
 Ibid. 
32 
were loaded on a ship, the USS Mormick Port, but they still did not know where they 
were going. The USS Mormick Port had been built for the banana/cattle trade out of 
South America, but it had been converted into a troop ship. About 5:30 P.M., they passed 
under the Golden Gate Bridge, saw Alcatraz, and that was the last they saw of America 
18 
for almost three years. 
When daylight came the next morning, the ship was not following a straight 
course but going ten minutes in one direction and then ten minutes in another direction. 
The ship followed a zigzag pattern to prevent submarines from getting it in their zero 
range. It took over ten minutes for the torpedos to be set. Theoretically it was safe to 
i - 1 9 
change course every ten minutes. 
For sixteen days the soldiers traveled this way, crossing the International Date Line 
and the Equator. During this time, they turned all their winter equipment back in and 
drew their other equipment back. On the 16th day, they were in Suva Figi, the capital of 
Viti Levu, the main island of the Fiji Islands. They did not get off but went around to the 
other side of the island to Lautoka. There they unloaded and set up their equipment - the 
radar and the search light. They found out that it was the main supply base for the 
Guadacanal campaign. All the flights for Guadacanal flew out from the airstrip there, and 
20 
it was to be their duty to protect the airfield. They got into position and did their job. 
The soldiers had lots of good times but worked hard, too. The radar, which ran 24 
hours a day, was most active at nighttime; the men lost a lot of sleep and drank a lot of 
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coffee. The soldiers would take gallon buckets, put sand in the bottom of them, get 
another salmon can, put sand in it and then pour in gasoline. They would light the 
salmon can, set the coffee pot on the gallon bucket and have a good cup of coffee. 
The men worked with the radar all night long — twelve hours on, twelve hours 
21 
off for two or three years. 
At Fiji the men were positioned near a schoolhouse. Children were playing and 
some were beating on a log. The log was large hollowed out just as the old people in 
Kentucky had made water troughs. Reyburn thought the children were learning to play 
the drums, but he discovered it was the telegraph.22 
At nighttime, the men could hear the drums all over the island. One time Reyburn 
was with one of the natives and the drums began beating. Reyburn asked what the drum 
was saying. The fellow listened for a minute and hollered over to Reyburn "that so-in-so 
is dead over here."23 The drum messages used the same system as western music: whole 
notes, half notes, quarter, eighth, sixteenth and thirty-second notes. With them, they 
could send a message all around the island.24 
Reyburn remembered a time on Fiji when they ran out of rations. The Air Corps 
flew to New Zealand and brought back ox liver in gallon buckets. They ate ox liver three 
times a day for six weeks. He became very tired of it.25 
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The soldiers wore regular uniforms — not like the tropic uniforms of the British. 
They had khaki for dress uniforms for the summer, wool khaki uniforms for the winter 
and fatigues which were not camouflaged. They were issued five pairs of those for work 
clothes.26 
One morning Reyburn awoke, looked out over the ocean and saw ships in every 
direction; and, over the horizon, he could see smoke rising. He had never seen so many 
ships in all of his life. The Seventh Fleet27 was there to pick up the American Division to 
take them into Bougainville. From there they went on into New Guinea. As everything 
moved north, they moved into Finchaven, New Guinea. After they drove to the Japanese 
north to Wewak, they were able to by-pass the Japanese positions on Raubal. The Air 
Corps reported that they spotted the isolated Japanese trying to raise a garden; Reyburn 
no 
believed that they all eventually died. 
While their unit was in New Guinea, they had a basketball team - the 233rd Rockets. 
They played 105 games and never lost. One day the Seventh Fleet pulled in. The Seventh 
Fleet sent in their basketball team, and on that team was Phil Rizzuto, the New York 
Yankee's shortstop. Reyburn met him and talked with him. They beat the Seventh 
9Q 
Fleet's team also. 
When in the Pacific, Reyburn and his unit did not always live on the ship but would 
live on an island until they moved forward to another island. As the war moved north, 
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they moved with it. The soldiers had mosquito nets and adabrine, a little yellow pill, 
which was a substitute for quinine to control yellow fever. They could not get enough 
quinine. Adabrine would turn their skin yellow so they thought they looked like the 
Japanese.30 
From New Guinea their unit prepared to move further north to Panay which was an 
island in the central Philippines. By this time, their radar had become so accurate that 
they did not need the targets illuminated for the gun to fire accurately on the enemy. 
Reyburn and his unit were taken out of the anti-aircraft division and assigned to the 40th 
Infantry Division and began training for the Japanese mainland invasion. They had eight 
weeks of amphibious training, which they completed in six weeks. One evening the 
captain blew the whistle and announced that the United States had dropped the atomic 
bomb on Hiroshima and Nagasaki and that the Japanese had surrendered. Thus they did 
not go to Japan.31 
From there their unit went north of Manila to the Lingayen Gulf. They hauled the 
Japanese who were surrendering out of northern Luzon. The U.S. troops were evacuating 
the Japanese from Baguio in the mountains north of Manila. There they found four 
American women missionaries who had been caught and held there all during the 
Japanese occupation. The missionaries claimed that they had not been mistreated but 
were malnourished. They brought the missionaries down from the mountains. Years 
later when Reyburn was finishing his army career, he was stationed in Kansas and was 
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active in his church. There were three missionary women who spoke to him, and 
Reyburn found that they had been the ones at Baguio.32 
Reyburn's unit was eligible to be sent home. They had been in the Far East for over 
two and a half years and had enough points accumulated to be sent home. Anyone with 
more than 105 points was eligible to go home and be discharged; but, at that time, there 
were no replacements. When a unit went somewhere, everybody stayed together. 
Replacements would come into a unit, and they all moved as a unit. Everyone got to 
know each other well.33 
Many of the men had 150 points and some had over 200, but there was no 
transportation. Their colonel made a deal that got them a freighter, which they had to 
convert into a troop ship. "They had to go on that ship, build their own bunks, put in their 
own kitchen, as well as the mess hall and everything."34 The soldiers pitched in and 
35 
completed the job in record time. 
The men started home on December 1st, 1945. Their top speed was six to eight 
knots — cruising speed. The ship hit a hurricane; and, for three days, it made only two 
knots an hour. It headed right into the storm. It took twenty-two days to get home. The 
unit returned to Camp Stoneman from where they had left, passing back under the Golden 
Gate Bridge, and then got a troop train back East. On Christmas Day of 1945, just at 
daylight, they came to Flagstaff, Arizona, and the men were nearly frozen. Ninety 
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degrees Fahrenheit was cool from where they had come; the previous Thanksgiving of 
1944 had been one hundred and nineteen degrees Fahrenheit.36 
About this time, Jim Grise was preparing to go to basic training. When he 
completed basic training, he was sent to signals school — visual communications. They 
used the Morse Code. From there he was sent to Treasure Island, California, and shipped 
37 
out in a troop ship as part of the fleet replacements. 
The war was winding down in the Pacific in 1945, and the last major engagement 
was Okinawa where Jim was sent. He joined a destroyer crew. The destroyer was 
assigned "ping line" duty which was to circle the outside of the fleet and screen the fleet 
from submarine attacks as the fleet bombarded Okinawa. The "ping line" expression 
comes from the sound that sonar makes when it contacts with something under the water. 
When Jim arrived, he believed that Okinawa was probably the busiest place as far as the 
fleet was concerned. Okinawa was the jumping off point from which the invasion of 
38 
Japan was to take place. The majority of the Fifth Fleet had gathered in Buckner Bay. 
The war ended after the two atomic bombs were dropped on Nagasaki and 
Hiroshima in August 1945; the United States army sent occupation forces into Japan; but 
at the time, there were no planes flying in and out of Japan from Okinawa on a regular 
schedule. There was a fleet post office established at Okinawa, and Jim's group was 
assigned the mail run from Okinawa to Nagasaki to Sasebo and back to Okinawa. By 
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September 1945, the Marines had landed on Nagasaki, and many ships were anchored in 
TQ 
the bay. Sasebo was the fleet headquarters. 
When Jim was first at Okinawa, his group practiced a bit of GI ingenuity. They 
would always find a way to do things. Although the radio silence was broken after the 
war was over the frequencies were jammed so that no one could communicate within a 
certain distance. They had to use visual communication. To communicate with someone 
on the other side of the island, they used an arc light; which put out a strong beam of 
light. It was a signal light, and using Morse Code, the signalmen would aim it at the 
clouds in the general direction of a ship on the other side of the island and blink their 
messages off the clouds. It worked quite well.40 
When Jim arrived in Okinawa, all the beachheads were established; fighting was 
still going on but winding down. There was fierce fighting at a place called Cherry Castle 
where the Japanese were resisting. He believed it was a Marine unit fighting. (In the 
southern part of the island, the Japanese were embedded in two hills 280' high. The hills 
were riddled with caves.)41 
He rode around a bit on the island and saw some of Naha. He did not see much 
civilian destruction. It was perhaps a different kind of war. Jim remembered, "Man-to-
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man and ship-to-ship. This type of thing."42 The Okinawan people were extremely 
friendly to the Americans as he recalled.43 
It was in the fall of 1945 and typhoon after typhoon hit the island. All ships larger 
than LSDs had to go out to sea to ride out the storms. Jim had never been seasick before, 
but he was then. It took two men to hold the helm of the ship as they tried to keep the 
nose headed into the storm, but even they could not hold it. The ship would turn sideways 
and fall in to a trough which was between two waves. Then a wave would completely 
cover the whole ship and he would wonder if the ship would come back up or not. He 
would feel the ship beginning to shutter, and it would begin to come back. He swore then 
if he ever got back to Lewisburg, he would never leave again.44 
By late 1945 thousands of troops were beginning to be sent home. Transportation 
was the problem as everything went by ship and not by air. Many of the warships that 
had been sent back were not needed anymore and were being decommissioned. The 
destroyer on which Jim sailed was the USS McCoy Reynolds (Jim believes that McCoy 
Reynolds was from Kentucky, a marine, whom Jim thought was killed early in the war.)45 
Those who had the most points were the first to be sent back. Eligibility was determined 
by who had the longest time in service, either in a combat area or in five major 
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engagements. Jim did not qualify so he was transferred off, and another signalman who 
qualified replaced him.46 
Jim's next assignment was on a mine sweeper stationed at Sasebo, Japan. They 
swept the shipping channels from the southern end of Japan all the way up to Kobe. They 
continued the mine sweeping operations until April 1946 when the whole fleet of mine 
sweepers was sent back to the States. His ship was the YMS 362 (Yard Mine Sweeper) 
which was designed for operations close to shore. It was a sea-going vessel but very slow 
and not built to withstand severe weather. As Jim remarked, "I'd hate to be in a typhoon 
m one of them."47 It was all wooden so as to not attract magnetic mines, about 100'long, 
equipped with one 5" gun, some 50 caliber machine guns; but it mostly carried 
minesweeping equipment. Jim doubts if there are any in commission anymore. They had 
a 30 to 32 man crew; the captain, (a lieutenant) the executive officer (a lieutenant j.g.) 
48 
two ensigns and 28 enlisted men. 
The shipping lanes into Japan were heavily mined. It took at least 50 minesweepers 
and several days to clean out the channels into the coastal Japanese cities: Fukiowka, 
Kobe, Osaka and the areas along the coastline. They neutralized the mines by 
jigsweeping. Jig is the phonetic alphabet for J. They would run a cable with an electronic 
pulsation coursing through it. It was towed behind the ship and another line was attached 
to it. This line fed out about 100 yards straight behind the ship. It would sweep an area 
about 50 yards to its port side. Another ship following along behind would cover another 
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50 yards and then another ship - this pattern ran like an echelon. The shape of a J was 
formed from the cable and the line. As it went over the mines, it detonated the mines 
which were on cables, set at whatever depth the Japanese had wanted them and which 
were anchored to the ocean floor by a weight. Every once in a while, a mine would break 
free while they were sweeping, and a demolition ship, which followed behind all the 
minesweepers, would get up close to it. The crew would take their machine guns and 
detonate the mine. Most of the time they just sank the mines as it took a bullet to hit the 
detonator to explode it. The minesweepers had a shallow draft — drawing only about 8' 
of water. The warships had much deeper keels and could be destroyed by the mines. The 
Japanese knew that when the fleet came to invade Japan, the ships would have to use 
these channels coming into the beaches to unload the troops from barges, the LCVPs. 
They would be in the minefields, which could create havoc for the invasion fleet.49 
Jim was not impressed with Japan. His thought was that it was the dirtiest place he 
had ever seen. One must take into account that Japan had invested everything into its war 
effort and that Japan had been at war with China a long time before the bombing of Pearl 
Harbor, and little had been done to improve the infrastructure. The thing he remembers 
more than anything else is the smell of the fish markets. When he returned to Japan in 
1952 during the Korean War, he flew in on an old transport plane, a C 97, and landed at 
Anita Air Base just outside of Tokyo. He swore that as they broke out of the clouds he 
could smell those fish markets again.50 
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At that time, the occupation was just ended. The running of the government had 
been turned back over to the Japanese. Jim believed that General Douglas MacArthur 
must have been one of the greatest administrators that there ever was. He had things "up 
and running there in Japan and it was in good shape." 51 A lot of the economic success 
that Japan has today can be credited to the good administrative job that General 
MacArthur did. He had everything ready; and, when the reins were turned over to the 
52 
Japanese, everything ran smoothly. 
Jim never knew about any problems with the Japanese people. When they 
surrendered, they just surrendered. He remembers that the cities were terribly bombed 
when he went ashore. The steel girders in Nagasaki looked like they had been twisted 
like metal shavings. Everything had a burnt look about it, and no one was there. He is 
sure that there were people close by, but it was just a desolate - looking place. At the 
time, the men did not know of the enormity of the power of the A-bomb. They just knew 
that it was a terrible bomb. They did not know of any of the lasting problems - the 
53 • 
deaths, the radiation and the destruction — that came from the A-bomb. Coming into 
Sasebo was as if their ship were heading into mountains as she was coming in from the 
sea. All of a sudden a bay would open up; and, with a hard port turn, they went into 
Sasebo. There had been a shipyard there. There was a Japanese aircraft carrier, "and the 
nose of it was sticking right straight up in the air, and some of our good boys in the 
submarines in the line right outside there had put a few tin fish (torpedoes) in it and sunk 
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it before it even got underway."54 Jim does not remember the name of the aircraft 
55 
carrier. 
The men went sightseeing to some of the little outlying islands. "If we ever had to 
invade Japan, it would have been rough going because these little islands just stuck 
straight up out of the ocean."56 The Japanese had coastal defenses set up on the islands, 
using 18" guns as coastal artillery. At the top they had the coastal artillery pieces 
mounted, and then they could go down into the tunnels from one artillery site to another. 
"We would have had a hard time dislodging those people."57 
There were lighter moments. There was not a whole lot of entertainment for the 
people aboard ships. At Kobe, after minesweeping, they would come into the bay. All 
the bays there had breakwaters which were concrete walls or rocks set into concrete 
across the entrance to the bays. In case of heavy seas, they would keep things pretty calm 
CO 
in the bays. There would be a huge opening in the walls to the open sea. 
Their entertainment consisted of seeing a movie every night. They could not order 
the movies they wanted to see. When they showed a movie, they would have to "get 
ahold"59 of another ship and swap movies with them. They had been stuck with a 
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"dog"60 and no one would want to swap with them. They had been stuck with one of the 
"dogs" and none of the other ships wanted it. It was getting late at night and everyone 
was screaming. "Where's the movie? How come we aren't having a movie." Finally 
they found someone who had a movie that would trade with them. They told the other 
ship "OK" and to turn their merit sweeper light on, and they would go to them. (Merit 
sweeper lights were peculiar lights that minesweepers used when they were sweeping.)61 
Jim and a friend of his, Doffet, who was from Ohio, decided to take a small 2 or 3 
man boat with no motor, one just had to paddle, and get the movie. At first they could 
not see the lights but finally spotted them way out close to a breakwater but not too far 
away. They got to the other ship, tied up and the crew there were as hospitable as they 
could be. Jim and Doffet had a cup of coffee with them and then decided that they had 
better be getting back. They took the movie, got on their boat and started back. They 
noticed that they were not making much headway and it was hard to paddle. They stopped 
to rest when Doffet said that there was a ship coming in from the ocean and coming right 
towards them. Jim replied that that ship was not going to hit them because it had its 
anchor light lit. What was moving was them. The tide was starting to go out and they 
were about to be swept out into the open sea. He stated, "You're talking about two old 
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country boys digging into a pair of oars."62 The only way that they could make any 
headway was to tack — angling over to the port side for awhile and then head back over to 
the starboard side. It was about eleven or twelve o'clock before they finally got back to 
their ship. The men waiting were yelling for their movie. Jim was so mad because they 
had not realized how much they had been through to get back that he nearly threw the 
movie overboard.63 
Jim remembered that it took them 44 days to go from Kobe to San Francisco, but 
they did stop at Saipan, Johnston Island and the Hawaiian Islands for refueling. From 
San Francisco, Jim was sent to Great Lakes Naval Station where he was discharged in 
July 1946.64 
The last of those interviewed, Morgan Vaughn, flew fighters in 1944 for almost a 
year - ferrying them from the factories in California and other places to the war front. He 
ferried some P 5 Is from the North American factory at Englewood, New Jersey, some 
P 47s from Evansville and some P 63s out of Niagara Falls.65 
During the Battle of the Bulge, late in 1944, they "raised up"66 (activated) 92 P 51 
pilots, and Morgan was one of them. There was a lot of bad weather then in November 
and December, and the pilots were on the ground for a couple of days in Atlanta. They 
then flew up the East Coast and followed the bad weather. Nevertheless, the pilots got 
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the airplanes there in time to be used. Morgan flew them to the East Coast; another crew 
took them to Europe. Some fighters were ferried and some were shipped depending on 
the need. Most of the two-ton, four-engine airplanes were ferried. Morgan also flew 
some of the larger four engine airplanes across as well.67 
After flying the fighters for six to eight months, he was "checked out"68 (was 
qualified to fly) with B 25s and B 17s. He ferried one B 25 across the South Atlantic to 
Ondal, India, across the Houghley River from Calcutta. That was the warfront then. 
Another time he ferried a B 17 right out of the factory to the war front. For thirty days at 
Palm Springs, California, Morgan was assigned to transports, so he was posted for 
training to the 5th OTS class there.69 
Then Morgan went to India — to "fly the Hump." When he arrived, he was 
stationed in Karachi, flying to Agra, Guya, Dum-Dum and Calcutta flying C 47s about 
1500 miles, back and forth. Later on, he was transferred to Calcutta and was stationed at 
two bases: Dum-Dum Air Base (a British and American base) and then to Barrackpore, 
seventeen miles outside of town. Morgan flew over the Ansam Valley, India, Burma and 
China. Air operations in this sector continued until November 1945.70 
"Flying the hump" was the primary way the U. S. transported supplies into China. 
The Japanese had invaded China a decade before the United States entered the war. They 
had taken everything from the ocean side, Shanghai, and the Air Corps had to supply the 
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Chinese from the back door. The United States, in 1942, set up the Air Force Transport 
Command. They were charged with getting new airplanes and transports to the fighting 
front. So they transported supplies over the Hump into China with everything. They 
supplied the whole Chinese Army. Morgan became part of the Hump operation in 1945 
during the last year of it. He flew fighters two times over there, although he was not 
assigned to fighters. According to General William H. Tunner, Commanding General of 
the Air Transport Command (China-Burma-India), there were 594 transport aircraft and 
11 
910 crew members lost in action. Some 130 passengers were killed or listed as missing. 
One day Morgan volunteered for a P 51 mission. There were fifteen P51s that flew 
a mission about 1500 miles. Another time for about two weeks they wanted another 
fighter pilot, so he volunteered and went on a mission of P 47s. At this time he got back 
into transports. He loved to fly fighters and was never shot down, although he was shot at 
a few times. Though not in combat, he flew through combat zones. He was shot at from 
the ground quite a bit; of course, ground fire shot at everybody. In the Asam Valley the 
pilots hauled Chinese troops on C 54's with 80 troops in them. They used a 44 passenger 
airplane but overloaded it with 80 people when they took out the bucket seats. Service 
maintenance was "so-so" because of the high rate of malaria. Fifty percent of the 
72 
personnel contracted malaria according to Morgan. 
The pilots ate mainly military food. Although there were good restaurants in 
Calcutta, Morgan was flying so much that he usually just ate the officers' mess food. 
They were flying every day. Sometimes they would get orders to have the guards wake 
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them up at three o'clock in the morning, come to breakfast in the mess hall, take off way 
before dawn and make a 1500 mile flight. As Morgan remembered, "That was a long 
ways in a propeller airplane. We did not have any jets in those days. We did not have 
pressurized airplanes; we had the C 47, the C 46, the C 54 and had the B 24 version. The 
C 87 was a passenger cargo version of the bomber. Then they had the C 109 which was 
the tanker version of the B 24, but you could haul fuel there."73 They also had the 
fighters but did not have the jets until after the war.74 
The pilots flew in all kinds of weather which was their greatest problem. Morgan 
believed that the weather was the absolute worst in the world with unspeakable 
turbulence and crosswinds that reached form 100 - 150 mph. He had seen airplanes when 
they first came in that "had throwed" so much ice from the propellers that the fuselage 
was dented from ice. They flew in unpressurized airplanes at very high altitudes because 
of the mountains of "The Hump." The Nagar Hills, the mountains over which they flew, 
were 9,000 feet high. The highest part they flew over was about 14,000 feet. The area 
was mostly undersurveyed, uncharted and unexplored. There were high mountains to the 
left, but they tried to stay away from them. The pilots had oxygen; and, when they got 
above 12,000 feet, they wore oxygen masks. Morgan had engines quit or get iced up, but 
75 they would coax them in and get them started running again. He never had to bail out. 
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The Japanese had fighters in Burma, and the Americans flew over Northern Burma. 
A few of the Americans were shot down. Morgan remembers other pilots saying that as 
soon as they got in the clouds, the Japanese lost them. According to Morgan, the 
Japanese could beat the P 40s and some of the early models, but they would not even 
attempt to get off the ground after the P 51s and P 47s.76 
Morgan remembered an amusing story of a friend of his who had come back from 
Kung Ming and the weather was really bad. He landed at the Japanese base just over the 
line in Burma in Myitkyina. He got on the ground and saw that it was a Japanese base, so 
he took off again. He was not shot down, probably because the Japanese were just as 
surprised as he was. "In the early days there were a lot of Japanese in Burma, and they 
had to be sure at whom they were shooting," said his friend.77 
Although he was mostly on the continent, Morgan did go into Singapore. One time 
he flew from Bangkok to Singapore and prepared to land to let off some passengers at a 
British base, Butterworth, which was about in the middle of the peninsula. Just as he was 
coming in for a landing, Morgan was called and told to not land there but to go on over 
the ocean and land on Panang Island. There had been some Japanese torpedos on the 
field which was a grass field. They were afraid the torpedos were going to blow up, 
which they did later and blew up some buildings. That was the only island in the South 
78 Seas he landed on. 
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Morgan stayed in Calcutta, at Barrakpore, until the Hump Operation was ended. 
Then they asked for fifteen airplane crews, that is, four or five people each, to go to Paris 
or four to go to Bangkok, Thailand. He volunteered for Bangkok; and, from there, he 
flew all over Southeast Asia - - into Rangoon and Saigon hauling Japanese war prisoners 
to war crimes' trials and to Singapore and Rangoon, Burma. He does not remember all 
the names of them now, but many were high-ranking Japanese officers who were later 
executed during the war trials after the war.79 
In India, Morgan stayed at the BOQ. Around Calcutta, like most Indian cities, there 
were so many people. He used to walk down the streets of Calcutta and see the poor 
people and would step over them. Morgan did not know what the population was, but it 
was too many and they were so poor. He felt sorry for them. By the time he left India in 
80 
1946, the Indians were fighting the British for their independence. 
Morgan occasionally flew the P 47 and the P 63. The P 47s, very dependable and 
durable and equipped with drop tanks and capable of long distances, had eight 50 caliber 
guns on them; and the P 63s had six 50' 37 mm cannon. They did not use the P 63 too 
much in combat. The Russians liked them, so they were lend-leased to the Russians. The 
pilots ferried them from Niagara Falls to Great Falls, Montana, to Calgary, to White 81 
Horse and on to Fairbanks and turned them over to the Russian pilots. 
The two served in the states, Curtis Binkley and George Richardson, and the three 
who who served in the Pacific and Asia, Reyburn Duncan, Jim Grise and Morgan 
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Vaughn, all had vastly different experiences. Yet these men as young boys had grown up 
in a small, rural southern town with basically the same schooling and upbringing. Had 
they 
any idea then that their early manhood would be spent on the Pacific Ocean, in Far East 
countries or in bases and posts far from Kentucky? As these men had hunted in the woods 
and fields of Logan County, could they have imagined as children that they might be 
targets of an enemy? Yet all met their challenges during the World War II and were 
fortunate to return to Lewisburg to tell their stories. 
Chapter IV 
The United States did not enter World War II in Europe and North Africa 
immediately after Pearl Harbor as the military had to be brought up to combat strength. 
When the forces began to be shipped overseas, Alex Hunt was one of the thousands of 
Americans who fought in the first major Anglo-American joint operation of World War 
II, Operation Torch, in North Africa. For many of the American soldiers, this time would 
be their first combat duty. The objective was to wrest control of three major North 
African port cities - Casablanca in Morocco and Oran and Algiers in Algeria - from the 
Vichy French. Later they were to fight the Axis forces in Tunesia. 
Alex Hunt left Fort Knox in April 1942 and sailed on the Queen Mary to Ireland 
where he stayed for six months. From there he was sent to England for six weeks and 
then on to North Africa as part of the United States invasion. Alex and his unit were with 
the First Armored Division under General George Patton and later. General Mark Clark. 
Transported on a British ship the latter part of October 1942, his unit fought on the first 
front in Oran until the Germans surrendered. They were divided into two combat 
commands: A and B. Alex was in the B Command. For over two hundred hours he took 
part in intense fighting in the Oran Harbor.1 
His first contact with any Germans came when his unit had been on the move all 
night; and, at daybreak, they moved into a place behind the lines on a hillside with 
probably over a hundred vehicles. His vehicle was on the lower side, and all of them 
were "dug out" except him. Above them was the kitchen truck. They "were fixing to go 
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to breakfast" when two German fighter airplanes appeared. Alex's group had two 
machine guns on a halftrack, that is, on a track where they could move them all the way 
around. He heard something, looked up and saw the Germans. He jerked the machine 
gun around and nosed it way out in front where the Germans would fly through. He 
masked the trigger and fired it one time. With that, all the others around him started 
firing. The airplane turned away and left them. After eating breakfast, they returned, 
examined the machine gun and discovered a little piece of trash had gotten into it. It had 
only one shot which had set off the rest of the other guns and frightened away the 
Germans.3 
As a radio operator in Oran, Alex took care of the messages that came in and went 
out. They operated under radio silence much of the time, but he would transmit any 
messages that came along. Although he might use Morse Code, he mostly used voice 
messages. The voice messages were usually in code and they had a decoder with them.4 
Alex was in a "Division of Trains." He has tried to forget a lot of it; it was a bad 
situation. However, he "didn't have it as rough as some 
of them did."5 He was never m 
any hand-to-hand combat, mostly he was in a great deal of bombing, strafing and shelling. 
He was never right up on the front lines; he often was next to them but never in the actual 
hard combat.6 
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Shine Richardson, also in North Africa, did not know what to expect when he 
arrived in Port Aden, Egypt, from Camp Aberdeen, Maryland, in October 1942. He knew 
of the geography but not of the desert - the African Sahara. The heat of the desert did not 
bother them because of the low 5% moisture in the air, and the nights were cool. He 
found Cairo, where the soldiers would go for leave, to be more modern that he had 
expected, but Old Cairo was quite different. The men would take a shuttle truck into 
Cairo, but soldiers were not allowed to stay there overnight. Shine later opined that he 
did not want to stay overnight in Cairo anyway.7 
Shine was in Africa for nineteen months. He was in the second American unit to 
land in Africa - the Base Armament Maintenance, Base # 607. The men did medium 
armament repairs, repairing ordnance groups' materials. Shine was a shop foreman 
repairing whatever weapons came in. They would take parts out of tanks if necessary and 
repair anything from 50 caliber machine guns down to rifles and handguns that had been 
used in combat. There were 42 men in his company and 600 to 700 in his battalion. 
They all stayed together as a unit until they "broke up" in 1945. They were never "up to 
o 
the front lines" but stayed just back of the front line in the supply lines. 
Shine was detailed to work with a British unit for six weeks on temporary duty in 
Cairo. He and three or four "boys" of his outfit stayed with them. The British needed 
"instruction on their weapons. So we did their weapons as well."9 His was the only 
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maintenance unit in Africa at that time. They were trained to do "base maintenance" 
which meant they were required to do anything that needed doing.10 
Shine found that the English were "the most different people."11 Arab and 
Egyptian people worked on the base for the Americans, but they did not get to know them 
personally because of the language barrier. Although there was not a language barrier 
with the British, they nevertheless had troubles with the "British envy" or jealousy of the 
Americans. The trouble was not with the officers nor with the civilians but with the 
enlisted men. The Americans were about a dozen GIs living for nearly two months 
among 600 Britishers sharing their meals and barracks.12 
They were not in any great danger and they suffered no casualties. However, 
when the air raids came during the evening, they just "hit the trenches" and were safe. 
They were required to go anywhere they were assigned to go and would have gone to the 
front lines if so ordered. Also they were always armed. When Shine went over, he was 
issued a 45 pistol and later carried a carbine which noncommissioned officers were 
13 
issued. 
Two other Lewisburg men, William Wellborn and Morgan Vaughn, were also in 
North Africa. After being stationed for a short time in Tallahassee, William went to 
England. By this time he was a sergeant working on airplanes. From there he was 
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returned to Macville Field in Tampa, Florida, and then went to Morocco, North Africa, 
where he spent some time and then, again, returned to Macville Field.14 
Morgan Vaughn also flew four-engine airplanes to Europe as well as ferrying 
B 17s across to Casablanca, North Africa from New Castle, Wilmington Airport or 
LaGuardia, New York. They would refuel at Gander, Newfoundland, and then take off 
for the Azores, Casablanca, Tripoli, Cairo or wherever they were sent.15 
In March 1943, Shine Richardson was sent from Egypt to Sherberg Forest located 
on the Scottish coast and then took a train with "material" down to Liverpool to a base. 
They waited for the D-Day invasion for a couple of months, and from there they went to 
Cherbourg from Southampton and then to Nancy, France, two weeks after the invasion. 
In Paris, he came in contact with men from another munitions unit. Shine liked Paris 
very much, except there were not any lights. He did not see a street light for three years 
even in England. He served in France, maintaining and repairing weaponry until the war 
was over.16 
Upon leaving from North Africa after the campaign was over, Alex Hunt's unit 
regrouped and went into Naples, Italy. From there they went north through Italy toward 
the Po Valley during April when he "got his arms broke."17 They had moved into some 
buildings that they had taken over, and he was stringing some wire inside the building. 
He was standing on a ladder on a concrete floor. When he reached under a step to get the 
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wire, the ladder skidded, fell and the step hit him across his arm. He was in an upstairs 
room and felt so sick that he sat down on the floor. He got to a window and "hollered to 
18 
a boy downstairs" who came up and got Alex to a doctor in a tent, who then had Alex 
hold his hands in cold water for thirty minutes. He was put into an ambulance and taken 
to the evacuation hospital on a stretcher and was set down inside the tent. There were "all 
kinds of boys lying around, moaning and groaning, shot all to pieces."19 He lay there for 
a while when the doctor came around. Alex told the doctor to forget him and to "get 
these boys who are hurting. I'm not hurting now; I just can't move my hands."20 The 
doctor replied that they take them as they come in, but Alex insisted that the others be 
taken care of first. The doctor said, "You mean that, don't you?" Alex replied, "I sure 
21 
do." A couple of fellows took him to the surgery tent. About midnight they found that 
much of the arm bone was shattered, so the next morning he was shipped back to a 
permanent hospital for about two weeks. He was then sent to a hospital in Pisa where he 
stayed for a while. Later he was put on a ship at Leghorn for Naples. After being on the 
22 
ship for about an hour, they learned that the Germans had surrendered. 
One of the things that Alex remembered was that the people in Italy were starving. 
He did not know how the people knew; but when they, the soldiers, would eat a meal, 
sitting on the ground or anywhere to eat, there would be a "bunch" of old men, women 
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and children standing out there with little buckets to get what the soldiers did not eat. 
The children wanted bonbons, candy. In the meal packages that the soldiers were issued 
would be little packets of candy like Life Savers. They would give the candy to the 
23 
children. 
There were two little girls to whom he gave the candy. One of the fellows there 
said that the next time the little girls came, he'd tear open the package before and take out 
one of the candies and he would see that the little girls would not take it. He then asked 
Alex if he knew what the girls were doing with the candy and Alex said "no." The next 
time he gave candy to them, the girls went tearing down to some women who were sitting 
a distance away and gave the candy to them. The fellow had told Alex that the women 
would take the candy and sell it on the black market. The next time he tore open the 
package and took out one of the candies, but the girls would not have it.24 
The soldiers slept in pup tents as they pushed northward into Italy. They would 
spread a tarpaulin on the ground and that would be sufficient. Sometimes when the 
soldiers took over a building, they would use it for quarters. They also had good mail 
service and received packages from home. By the same token, all Alex's mail was 
delivered to his wife, although she might get two or three letters altogether. Alex heard 
of a friend with whom he had grown up who was in Italy. His friend had also heard that 
he was there. They were able to visit each other from time to time; that was wonderful 
for them both.25 There was the language barrier in Africa and Italy. In Africa, French 
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was spoken, which was difficult for Alex to understand. However, in Italy, Alex "got 
where I could halfway talk with them."26 
One time they were in a wooded area. The road came in like a "T." At the end of 
the road a bridge was blown out, and Alex was there to warn people about the bridge. A 
couple of nicely dressed people came down the road in a new buggy with a nice horse. 
He was standing where the bridge had been and stopped the couple. He told them that the 
bridge was out in what he thought was splendid Italian. When he had finished, the 
woman said in perfect English, "Could you tell me if that bridge is out?" He felt like a 
dummy.27 
Also in Italy at the same time was another Lewisburg area soldier. Neil P. 
Hudnall was awarded a Silver Star. His citation reads as follows: 
Neil P. Hudnall, (35925303), Private First Class, Infantry, Company 'G' 
337th Infantry Regiment, United States Army. For gallantry in action on 
2 May 1945 in Italy. When the motorized.task force to which he was 
attached halted after spotting an enemy column of horses, vehicles and 
guns, nine hundred yards to the front, Private First Class Hudnall, 
manning a light machine gun on his vehicle, moved ahead of the task 
force in his vehicle with two other soldiers to engage the enemy. Although 
observed and subjected to intense enemy fire, he immediately took up the 
fire fight with an M-I rifle. When the enemy charged toward his 
position with twenty horses drawing artillery pieces, in an attempt to 
overrun the vehicle, he poured a deadly stream of fire into the advancing 
force with his machine gun and assisted in halting the stampede, killing 
ten horses and piling up the animals and weapons in a heap of wreckage. 
When the enemy then attempted to flee and take cover in nearby buildings, 
Private First Class Hudnall manned his weapon and sprayed the windows 
and doors of the buildings as well as the vehicles in the column. As a 
result of his courageous action in surprising the bewildered enemy, the 
German artillery brigade of four hundred soldiers with all their equipment 
finally surrendered. Private First Class Hudnall's daring action reflects great 
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credit upon himself and the military service. Entered the military service from 
28 
Morgantown, Kentucky." 
Neil Hudnall still lives in Logan County. 
Three of the veterans interviewed served only in Europe. They were Joe Carr, 
Eugene Carnall and Joe Richardson. None were aware of where the others were as well 
as where Shine Richardson, William Wellborn, Alex Hunt or Neil Hudnall were serving. 
After completing his training, Joe Carr was sent to Ft. Dix in New Jersey, where 
his unit went on 72 hours alert. From there they moved to Ft. Kilmer, New Jersey; and a 
few days later, they boarded a British ship that took nineteen days to reach England. As it 
was a British ship , they served mutton. "Being seasick and eating mutton made for the 
29 
worst trip I ever had in my life," Joe declared. 
The ship docked at three or four places in England, and his company baked bread 
for the troops. Joe was a jeep driver and never had to bake bread. All he did was drive a 
jeep. If the company commander did not want to go anywhere that day, he just stayed 
there but had to be available. Joe liked that part as he got to read a lot. From Plymouth 
they went over to Normandy on the 13th of June. As their unit were bakers, they were 
billeted with a headquarters company. Joe's company was comprised of eleven officers 
and twenty-one enlisted men. The commanding officer of the unit was a colonel and Joe 
was his driver.30 
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Joe remembered that during the Battle of the Bulge they were assigned to the 
Third Army under General George Patton. General Patton said that he would be at the 
battle in 72 hours, and everyone said that it was impossible. Joe was driving a Lieutenant 
Olson north in his jeep. It was cold that December 16th, and made worse by the need to 
"make fast time." Patton never wanted the windshields up. Snow and slush would hit 
Joe on the side of his face, and he almost froze to death. They drove all day and all night 
towards Bastogne and came into Ardennes, France. Lt. Olson said he needed to sleep, so 
they came to a train express (station), which was partially demolished and had no doors or 
heat. They lay their sleeping bags on the floor, and Joe could feel the cold coming 
through his bag even though he was fully dressed. The officers' sleeping bags were 
thicker than the enlisted' were. Lt. Olson was cold, too; he went to see if he could find 
something better. About fifteen minutes later he returned and said that he had found a 
house without any doors or heat but that had a bed. He suggested taking the sleeping 
bags and putting them on the bed and see if they could get a better rest there. Joe decided 
to stay where he was, so Lt. Olson left and let Joe keep his better sleeping bag. Joe put 
his bag on top of the lieutenant's and had a good sleep after having put his pistol in his 
lap in case someone came during the night. The next morning when Lt. Olson shook Joe 
to awaken him, Joe nearly shot him as the lieutenant was shouting, "It's me, it's me!" 
They continued on through the snow.31 
After their arrival, Third Army Headquarters sent observers for a counterattack, 
and Joe was told to drive Colonel Bernard Manning, " a grand old gentleman from 
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Blackburn, South Carolina, who had served in World War I,"32 to Luxembourg. He was 
to be an observer for the Third Army as the army was going to make another drive. That 
evening the colonel smoked cigars, talked; and together, they had a few toddys. The 
colonel told Joe that the army was going to jump o f f ' at four o'clock in the morning — all 
hell was going to break loose." Joe could not sleep that night. His bed was near a picture 
window and he was under the covers. The booming began at four o'clock and one of the 
big shells landed in the garden and went off. He was scared to death and thought the 
33 
whole house had blown up, but the colonel was just as calm as ever. 
Joe met General George Patton once when they were at Nancy, France, at the 
Third Army Headquarters. Joe was going through a narrow door with a large bag of 
reports over his shoulder. He had his head down as he was going in and General Patton 
was coming out. Joe ran head-on into the general. He said, "Pardon me, General." 
General Patton replied, "That's all right, corporal; go on about your business."34 
Joe knew Patton's driver, Kim Minn, who was from Corbin, Kentucky, and who 
was killed in the war. They slept in the same quarters. Patton wanted to go as fast as a 
jeep could go. The army had no speed limits in Patton's zone; he would not permit them. 
35 
Other zones had speed limits of 35 mph, and the MPs would catch and punish speeders. 
As a messenger, Joe was required to go to the Fifth Division to get the morning 
reports from the day before, and the last stop he'd have to make was the Graves 
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Restoration Company where dead bodies were collected. The stop was at a railway 
station where the bodies were laid out. The dead soldiers would be brought in a truck. 
The American soldiers were taken out by their feet and hands, but the German soldiers 
were thrown in a pile. He would walk between the rows of bodies, American and 
German, and could not believe that they were actually dead as they did not have any 
blood on them but were very clean. He assumed they had died from concussions. 
Joe remembered that the High Command does not always do what it says it is 
going to do. For example, the infantry was being hit especially hard, so they decided to 
transfer ten percent from Joe's headquarters company to augment the infantry. They had 
to send two men. The colonel did not want to pick the two men, so two were picked by 
lot. "The army had assured them they would have six months' infantry training before 
17 
they would be sent into battle. About ten days or two weeks later, Joe was going up the 
road toward the line and his friend was right there dead on the side of the road. Joe 
assumed that a concussion from an artillery shell had killed him as it had so many 
others.38 
Joe's jeep was hit seven times, "that will make you put your foot on the 
t q 
accelerator," he wryly observed. There were other messengers in the XXth Corps. The 
shooting became so bad that they had to drive at night. The front of the jeep had " a little 
bitty light' which shone straight down. As long as they stayed on the roads, they felt they 
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were safe from mines. The Germans would strafe the convoys at nighttime. They would 
strafe a width of sixty to eighty feet. The drivers could see the bullets; because every two 
or three bullets would be a tracer (a phosphorous round that would glow in the dark). 
That meant "getting down" into the jeep; but the Germans were shooting over them. That 
was no fun either.40 
The Third Army had service companies, trucking companies, which brought 
gasoline to the front. They "were mostly colored people."41 When the Germans began 
strafing them, "the Negroes would jump out of the trucks and head across the fields which 
were often mined. The officers could not stop them, as the Negroes were well aware of 
what would happen if they got hit with a truckload of gas in five gallon containers."42 
They had chains to get through the snow. Joe had a bottle of Maribelle which was 
"so hot that if it were spit on a fire, the fire would blaze up.43 He kept the alcohol to 
celebrate at Christmas and kept it wrapped in a blanket where the chains were supposed 
to be. He had all the chains on the other side. Once Joe was driving and saw a truck on 
the side of the road. It was marked "69th Signal Corps" which was the outfit of his close 
friend from Russellville, Skinny. Joe asked a man up on a pole, "Would you know a 
Sergeant Browning?" The fellow replied that Sergeant Browning was his mess sergeant. 
He was given directions to Skinny's unit and Joe found him.44 
40
 Ibid. 
41
 Ibid. 
42
 Ibid. 
43
 Ibid. 
105
 Ibid. 
The most exciting experience for Joe was the result of the Third Army's request 
for drivers to serve as messenger. He and another fellow volunteered as they thought that 
working with headquarters would be exciting. They had to go several miles from 
headquarters to the front lines everyday to get the morning reports and news of what had 
happened the past night. Joe had a certain infantry division to which he reported and 
from which he picked up their reports. The bad part of it was that he was always by 
himself even though "Messenger" was painted on the side of the jeep. One day he saw 
two Germans run across the road in front of him toward a French house. He decided to 
capture the two, got out his carbine, went to the house, kicked the door open and shouted, 
"Raus. (out). The Wehrmacht soldiers were glad to surrender, and Joe put them on his 
jeep, "one on one side and the other on the other." He remembered that the windshield 
had to be kept down as ordered by General Patton."45 
As Skinny's outfit was on the way, Joe decided to stop and see him. He was 
halted by the guards whom he asked to keep an eye on the prisoners while he went to see 
his friend, Sgt. Browning. When he found his friend, he said, "Skinny, have you got any 
food? I got a couple of soldiers who have not eaten in two or three weeks." Skinny 
replied, "Yeah, bring them in, bring them in." When Joe brought the prisoners in, 
Skinny's eyes got big and told Joe to get the prisoners out of there; he did not have 
enough for his own company. So, Joe got back in the jeep with the two prisoners and 
took them to the POW camp.46 
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Joe remembered well another story about Skinny that happened when they were 
advancing on Regensburg, one of Hitler's favorite towns. Joe was still on the front lines 
acting as a messenger. They were expecting a counterattack and would not let anyone 
come back. Everything was needed up front: ammunition, gas, tanks, artillery, supplies. 
They only had a little pontoon bridge to cross the river. Joe had difficulty driving because 
there were so many prisoners walking around. He knew Skinny was there and found him 
through the headquarters company.47 
When Joe called Skinny, Skinny said, "Now Joe, you'll never find me, but 
I know where you are, and I'll come and get you in a jeep." Skinny picked him up and 
took him where they were billeted at Wittenberg. Joe was amazed at the number of 
German soldiers trying to give up, walking around with guns over their heads. They 
could not drive through them. Skinny said, "Joe, would you ever believe you'd see this 
kind of war where nobody would take them, just walking around trying to give up and 
couldn't. When we get back to Russellville and tell people this, they won't believe us." 
This was during the Spring of 1945.1 
could not get any transportation out of Owensboro, so he got a cab to Beech Creek. He 
went to her parents' house but no one was there. He went to his own parents' house in 
Beech Creek, and, again, no one was there. His father had died a few months before he 
had gotten home, and his Mother had moved back to Lewisburg, but he did not know 
that. He went to his sister's-in-law home, but the car was being painted and was gone. 
One of her sons fetched the car, and Joe and he drove to Greenville where he bought a 
string of pearls. They then drove to Rosewood and finally found everyone fixing a roof of 
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a barn that had damaged as a result of a recent storm. None of them were expecting him 
as he had not telephoned. 
Prior to his enlistment, Joe had worked with the Kirk Mercantile Store and took 
his old job back as nothing else was available. In March of 1946, Shine and he went for 
spring training with the Youngstown, Ohio, baseball team. They made the team, but he 
did not get on with the manager, so Joe eventually got a release from the team. He then 
played for the Hopkinsville Hawkers in 1946 and 1947. After thel947 season, the 
Nashville Walls team called and wanted him to do spring training with them in 
Pensacola. He was being considered for the major leagues because of his hitting and 
playing ability. They wanted to make a fielder out of him.47 
When Joe called Skinny, Skinny said, "Now Joe, you'll never find me, but I know 
where you are, and I'll come and get you in a jeep." Skinny picked him up and took him 
where they were billeted at Wittenberg. Joe was amazed at the number of German 
soldiers trying to give up, walking around with guns over their heads. They could not 
drive through them. Skinny said, "Joe, would you ever believe you'd see this kind of war 
where nobody would take them, just walking around trying to give up and couldn't'? 
When we get back to Russellville and tell people this, they won't believe us." This was 
48 
during the Spring of 1945. 
Joe was also a driver for a civil affairs colonel from Third Army Headquarters 
who, when they would take a town during the latter part of the war, would go in and 
manage the town like a town manager or a mayor. The first object was to clean out all the 
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Nazis who were there. One of the first things they would do would be to go to the local 
priest or minister and bring him to the office, interview him, and they would always be 
told whom the local Nazis were. They were not so worried about the German soldiers, but 
the Nazis were different - they were tough; they were bad. In one town there was a new 
Chevrolet convertible. The colonel took it out of the garage, painted it an army color, 
wrote serial numbers on it, and Joe was its driver.49 
They had a master sergeant from Australia or England, Joe was not certain, who 
was tough. He had been captured by the Germans, had been a prisoner of war and had 
been freed by the army. He went with Joe's group instead of going back home which he 
could have done. He wanted to fight the war right to the end. He wanted to be on the 
winning side. Better still, he could also speak German.50 
At the same time, there was a German girl, an interpreter, who liked to ride in the 
back of the jeep, feeling like a princess and being waved at by the Germans. One of the 
preachers had told them that she was a Nazi from a Nazi family. They checked the 
information, found out that she was and had to let her go. At the same time, they found 
out that her father, also a Nazi, was manufacturing pistols. They went to get him and took 
the master sergeant with them. They found the Nazi making guns. When they told him to 
go with them, the Nazi reached down to get a gun. With that, the sergeant shot him with a 
tommy gun. They then poured gas on everything and burnt the whole place up - guns and 
all.51 
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Joe was in Berlin when the peace in Europe was declared. When asked about the 
Russians in Berlin, he remarked, "They were crazy anyway. They never took a bath."52 
When they marched down the street, they smelled even if one were upstairs. German 
girls never wanted to date the Russians because the Russians were rude to them. The 
girls wanted to go with the Americans. Joe would go into the Russian zone with his 
buddies to see the girls over there, and they would go into the bars and drink with the 
Russians. The Russians walked through the bars with their guns as if they were ready to 
fight a war. Joe noted that the Russians liked to drink more than anyone and would drink 
the contents of a large German stein at one gulp.53 
One Russian asked Joe to take him to find his girlfriend in Joe's jeep. Joe told his 
buddy, Pierce, to get in the back of the jeep; and, if the Russian did anything, to crack him 
over the head with one of the tools in the back. Pierce got in the back; and the Russian, 
who did not know anything about Berlin, could not find the place. He'd tell them where 
to go; they would go there, and it would be the wrong place. They saw a poor German, an 
old fellow, on a corner. The Russian jumped out and said, "Hold it. I 'm going to ask that 
guy where to go," and the old man told them. With that, the Russian picked up the 
German, put him in the jeep and told him to direct them to where they wanted to go 
without asking the old man if he wanted to go with them. When they arrived at the right 
place, the Russian jumped out of the jeep and began jumping up and down like a young 
colt. He had found where the girl was. Joe said the Russian soldiers had lots of money. 
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They would pay anything; even a hundred dollars for a Mickey Mouse watch but were not 
interested in a Longuine.54 
When Joe left Berlin, he went to the military cemetery in Ham, Luxembourg, to 
take a picture of the grave of a fellow from Russellville who had been a Greyhound bus 
driver. Joe's sister had written that it would mean the world to the widow if she could 
have a picture of the grave. He did get a picture and gave it to his friend's widow when 
he returned. Her daughter has the picture now.55 
Joe was very impressed with Luxembourg. The Fifth Armored Division had 
liberated Luxembourg, and a good friend of Joe's, Pete Duncan, had been there in the 
Fifth Armored Division. Fifty years later, as many of his old unit decided to meet again 
there, both friends felt their health was not good enough for a trip and were disappointed 
not to be able to go.56 
Joe has many photographs that are significant to him. One is of Skinny holding a 
captured Nazi flag which he sent home as a souvenir. Joe has pictures taken at Erfurt, 
Germany, of open trucks stacked full of naked, Jewish victims from the concentration 
camp there. Other pictures are of naked men and women, captured by the Germans, 
being run into the gas chambers. Another is of a dead German. Joe and another soldier 
had been on guard duty one night and saw the German "fooling around the gas depot.'07 
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They both shot him at the same time and neither knew who had killed him. That was 
Joe's only experience with killing. Other pictures are of Dachau and the gas chambers 
with many, many dead Jews. Still another picture is of a German soldier shooting 
someone in the head and several pictures of people hanged.58 
When the Germans surrendered, the Americans were told they were going home. 
But later, they were told they were not but were going directly to the Suez Canal. They 
had all their shots; all their equipment was loaded on a ship when the Japanese gave up 
and were they glad. When Joe got on the boat at Marseilles to sail for home, he had about 
eight or nine hundred dollars on him. He got in a crap game and built his fortune to 
thirteen hundred dollars; he got in another game and lost it all. When they got back to 
Camp Killmer and went to the PX to put his discharge in a special envelope he did not 
have $.75 to buy an envelope. Shortly after that, he got several hundred dollars in back 
pay - "that is the way the army went."59 
A year earlier during the summer of 1944, Eugene Carnall finished his training at 
Ft. Hood and was sent to Camp Shanks, New York. Within two weeks, he was on his 
way to Europe. He landed at Southampton and went into a camp in the area of 
Manchester. One small town was called "Leek." The time was in the Fall of 1944. Had 
Eugene not gone to the communications school, he would have been in the D-Day 
invasion. They stayed in Camp Black Shaw Moor's staging area long enough for their 
equipment to arrive, which took about three weeks.60 
58
 Ibid. 
59
 Ibid. 
60
 Eugene Carnall, interview by author, tape recording, Russellville, Ky., 2 December 2001. 
72 
Eugene's unit received orders to go to France. Early December 1944, during the 
Battle of the Bulge, replacement troops were being called in to relieve the units that had 
been surrounded. They went into Belgium with the First Army where all the activity was 
at that time. Eugene was a radio forward observer operator for a heavy artillery battalion; 
that is, the officer and Eugene were responsible for locating the enemy, observing and 
bringing fire power from a far distance onto the enemy. The chief of the section was 
Eugene Ridge, a redheaded Irishman from Boston, Massachusetts. Eugene will never 
forget that day when his unit went in to Belgium close to Liege. They could hear the guns 
and everything, but they just waited. On Ridge's big radio they heard Axis Sally 
broadcasting to the American soldiers about how cruel they were fighting the war. "She 
was trying to get to us."61 Eugene was still nineteen and getting nervous.62 
When Eugene's unit was given their orders to go into battle, they were using 
heavy artillery - 155 mm "long torn" rifles that had a maximum range of 25 miles. 
His unit was in a valley in Belgium supporting the 101st Airborne Division. The 
broadcasting of Axis Sally "sort of got to them." However, when the soldiers went into 
action, they forgot about everything except the job they were trained to do. Artillery fire 
was landing all around them even before they took their positions. Ridge and Eugene ran 
and jumped into a big wheat stack out on the field with shells firing everywhere. Both 
were scared, because this was new to them, their first day. They began to think that if the 
enemy were going to shoot anything, they would shoot the wheat stack which was as big 
as a house, so they got out of there. The two then went into the field observing where the 
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enemy was. Ridge went up to the observation point and tried to find out where the firing 
was coming from. Together, they were to register one gun onto the base point. Their 
direction for fire power would be so many degrees from the base point to the target; so 
many degrees to the right or to the left. Once Ridge and Eugene got the base point 
established, they would fire. One gun would fire. If it went over, they would correct it; if 
it were to the left, they would correct it. If it were close, they would, "Fire for effect," 
they would say. That would bring the whole battery, sometimes the batallion and 
sometimes even the corps artillery with whom they had communications to "Fire for 
effect" on whatever it was. Eugene was close enough as a ground observer to see what 
was happening. Whenever the forward observers advanced, the infantry was in front of 
them. The infantry would fire over them; sometimes they were among them, and, 
sometimes, the observers would go in front of the infantry but not in a fighting position. 
Their job was to sight the enemy without being seen, locate and report back to the fire 
directive center where the enemy target position was.63 
In March of 1945 Eugene's unit was moved back to a position on the English 
Channel. A group of Germans had been encircled in the Brussels area, an area in the 
Ardennes Forest, for the whole time since the invasion. The Germans had used the forest 
to hide themselves. When the Allies got there and had been through it, all that was left 
were stubs of trees; it had just been blown apart. They went in with the French First 
Army to help clean that area out.64 
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Eugene remembered that it was about the second week in January during the 
Battle of the Bulge, when they began to advance to the Rhine River. Their battery was 
said to be one of the first to fire across the Rhine River towards Cologne. They did not 
cross the river there but moved down to the front of the Seventh and Third Armies to 
bring them in line with each other for the next offensive. Everything was moving very 
fast at that time, because the Germans were in full retreat.65 As the need came for more 
troops to support the different armies down the way, Eugene's unit moved out. They, the 
Xlllth Field Artillery Corps, were about four battalions and a company, probably a couple 
of thousand troops. When the need arose and they had fulfilled their mission, they would 
be called to another front to fight. He fought with three different armies: the First, the 
Third and the French First Army. The soldiers were in the field when they got the word 
that President Roosevelt had died. On their way back to the front lines in May the news 
came that the war was declared over.66 
Eugene was only in action from December 1944 to May 1945. It was constant, 
though. In April and May the Germans were retreating so fast that the Americans could 
not keep up with them. The GIs slept in sleeping bags, not tents, during those months. 
The weather became better when they left Black Shaw Moor, England, they were "settled 
in on just plain old straw ticks,"67which was the bedding. Eugene managed to get a 
folding cot when they first went in. He used it a couple of times and nearly froze to 
death. It was warmer sleeping on the snow wrapped in his blanket, so he gave the cot to 
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an officer.68 They were in constant danger just traveling through the fields to get to their 
points of observation; the artillery shells would be exploding around them. Eugene does 
not remember any direct fire or soldier shooting back at him. They did have their rifles 
but never used them. They used a lot of white phosphorus, "Willie Petre," which was for 
entrenched soldiers. It would burst out above the ground, spew out and burn a big 
plume. If it touched a person, it would burn to the bone. The only way to put it out was 
to smother it from oxygen. It was one of the main artillery shells that was used against 
entrenched soldiers.69 
When Eugene's unit was going through the Siegfried Line, they had to go through 
three lines, which were spread quite a distance apart. In the line would be "concrete 
teeth," and the soldiers would fire into them to knock them out so tanks and vehicles 
could go through. The fields were not mined, but the roads were so that the vehicles 
could not drive through although people could walk through.70 
G. I.'s ate field rations. According to Eugene, "They weren't all that bad. We had 
a little gasoline stove that you could open up and heat the stuff and coffee on. The coffee 
came in sort of like tea bags ... along with the dehydrated food; you could put water in 
there. It wasn't bad."71 The "C" rations were the canned foods, which could be heated, 
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but the "K" rations were dried foods which were high energy foods such as candy bars 
72 
meant to be eaten while in action. 
The soldiers did not have a Christmas in 1944. They were in the field. The mail 
was slow. Two or three months afterwards, Eugene got his fruitcakes from his sisters, 
and they were still fresh as well as the cookies and cheeses they also sent. Eugene still 
has one of the "V" mail letters he sent home to his sister. (The "V" mail letters were 
73 
letters sent on blue tissue paper, of a special form and always censored by the officers.) 
All the soldiers were moving east; they would often be stationed on the corners of 
the towns to direct the troops coming through. Once, when he was on a corner in 
Belgium and wearing a big helmet, "dirty and everything," a young girl, about fourteen or 
fifteen years old, ran over and looked right up into Eugene's face and said, "Why you're 
not a black person, are you?" He replied, "No, I'm not a black person," and she said, "I 
can tell; you have blue eyes." She spoke in English.74 
Once in Germany, when they were staying in a small, rural area, Eugene and an 
American-Jewish soldier, named Yohai, walked up to a house. There they came upon a 
German woman doing needlework and making an American flag. She gave them some 
boiled eggs that were delicious. They were on the front lines at that time.75 
At that particular time of the war the artillery was not pinned down, and Eugene 
did not lose many friends. Their unit received a lot of fire and lost only two people, one 
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killed by his own gun. He went through the fields of the dead and dying with tanks 
blown up and people hanging out of them. One of the first dead people Eugene saw was 
a young German not over seventeen years old. His officer, a non-commissioned officer, 
and Eugene were going through the field and saw that the young man had been shot. 
They did not know who had shot him, but someone had gone through his pockets, pulled 
his wallet out and all his family pictures "and such as that were scattered out about 
him."76 
Eugene's brother was in the Third Army, the 11th Armored Division, (in an 
ordnance unit under Patton), and in several of the areas that Eugene was. Ironically they 
were both in the same town at the same time and did not know it until they compared 
77 
notes after the war. 
The unit then began "moving about to find a way to get established, to get 
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everything together . . . to be sent home." Men were being grouped by age and points to 
be sent home. Much depended upon how long they had been over there, and they were 
put together in groups and transferred. After the war was over in May, his unit became 
part of the occupational force. According to Eugene, he was not old enough nor did he 
have enough points to go home. There had been talk about preparing for an invasion of 
Japan. Instead he was now assigned to move from checkpoint to checkpoint. The 
Germans and displaced persons were trying to get home, and he was engaged to check for 
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SS, Nazis and "people like that" at the checkpoints, docks, train stations and road blocks. 
They did that until the Spring of 1946.79 
Eugene stayed in Strausbourg one night after having taken their general to 
Rheims, France. The general rode with his driver in a jeep, and Eugene drove another 
OA 
jeep with the general's equipment m it. 
Meanwhile, Eugene had time to do other things. A little town near Dachau had 
posted pictures in the town square of the piles of the dead just after the town had been 
liberated. Pictures of those still living, who were just skin and bones, were posted on the 
boards as well. Eugene was curious about Dachau as a result of the pictures and decided 
to go there. Another soldier and he went to Dachau from Munich. There they found just 
a big, old concrete building as he remembered it. When they went in, no one was there; it 
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had already been cleaned out. 
When the two men went in, the found a hall with rooms on both sides. The rooms 
were about "medium size" and had a fixture like a shower head on the ceiling. It was not 
a shower head; it was a gas head. Between these rooms down the hallway were the 
cremating ovens. He walked over to one of the ovens and pulled out a rack and found a 
stone that had a serial number on it. It was a thing that was put around the neck to 
identify the dead. The number was 9965; the stone had a hole in the center for putting the 
string around the neck so the victim could be identified. The stone was too hard to burn 
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like stones in a grill. The people in the nearby little town told Eugene they could not 
oo 
believe what had happened so close to them. 
Eugene was due to ship out in March 1946 when he came down with something 
like pneumonia, and he had to stay in the hospital in Augsburg, Germany, with a high 
fever for about three weeks. He arrived back in America in April 1946. He had been sent 
from Bremerhaven, Germany, to England and then to New York passing the Statue of 
Liberty. The group then went to Camp Atteberry in Indiana for separation. This move 
had been determined by the region in America to which a soldier wanted to return.83 
Joe Richardson also passed the Statue of Liberty on his voyage to Wales where he 
trained until D-Day. Joe remembers vividly the airplanes, on the 5th of June, taking the 
paratroopers over with the gliders behind them, and the paratroopers landing in those 
gliders. Joe's group shipped out the 11th of June from the south of England across the 
channel. There were three companies in their unit: the Command Company, "A" 
Company and "B" Company. "A" Company was a "sound company" with microphones 
that listened for an order or different orders from the enemy. Joe's group were total 
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observers - "B" Company. They had their instruments set up on a lateral tripod. 
When they got into France, the 101st Airborne landed their gliders wherever they 
could. After Joe's unit joined up with them, they retrieved the back of the gliders, took 
them apart and set them upright as high as they could in order to set their instruments on 
what was out in front of them. As Joe said, "It was more or less like saying, 'Here I am. 
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Shoot us if you can."85 Joe says that he is very fortunate that he came back without being 
wounded.86 
The soldiers went in for landing on June 11th at the Utah Beach and received quite 
0-7 
a bombing, strafing and "whatever you can think of." They had gone over on landing 
oo 
ships - each company in separate ships. "A" Company hit a mine crossing the Channel. 
It sunk and lost every man on board, approximately forty people. The men were 
subjected to heavy artillery, machine gun fire, airplanes - whatever there was was what 
they got. Joe's unit got themselves on the beach on the 12th of June and were expected to 
join the paratroopers. They finally made their way to one of the units of the 101st 
Airborne in spite of the heavy bombardment. The troops routed out two German 
divisions which were holding the Brest peninsula. General Patton came in with the Third 
Army and another group took over the siege at Brest. They joined the Third Army which 
was reinforced with the Third Armored Division. Joe's company moved on through 
France with the Third Armored Division. When they got into France, they were assigned 
to form infantry divisions with the First Army. The First Army brought them into 
Holland and back to Belgium "where the war basically began its ending" with the 
• • 89 American forces going down the Ruhr River into Germany. 
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When their company landed in France, they returned fire. Their group was 
commended for 330 consecutive days in combat duty, the only unit in Europe that had 
that commendation. They were with the 12th Field Artillery Observation Battalion at the 
beginning. When the Americans had won the Normandy and Brest Peninsulas, two 
German divisions surrendered to them on the Brest peninsula. They held the German 
prisoners until someone could take over, which they did eventually. Then they went to 
the Seventh Armored Division of the Third Army. This was about a month and a half or 
two months after they went onto Utah Beach.90 
Just before they were to leave Brest, Joe received a note from his father that his 
brother, Bob, who was in the infantry in Brittany had been killed (August 1944). Bob 
was with Patton's army, Company C 1, Regiment Infantry. He was killed about two 
weeks after the invasion in crossfire in the hedgerows. Bob, who initially trained in 
America in 1943, was with a rifle platoon which received advanced training in Ireland for 
a few weeks. He was only 21, two years younger than Joe.91 
Joe's assignment was to try to observe the enemy on a command post. If the 
soldiers could not see the enemy, they would try to locate tanks or trucks - whatever was 
moving out there. They had at least three or four observation posts from which they 
operated. When they all were on one particular target, they knew they all had the same 
thing. At night when an artillery piece fired, everybody tried to focus on it. If they did, 
they would take a reading and then call it back to the command post. The command post 
would figure out the coordinates of exactly where the enemy artillery piece, truck or the 
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enemy was located. The observers might be a quarter of a mile apart, and each one would 
have a phone line running to the command post as well as a line running to each 
individual observer. If Joe would see a flash or a light coming on, and then OP3 
(Observation Post) saw the same thing, he would put his instrument on it and get a 
reading. Their lines crossed at a certain point. If they got readings from the other two 
and their lines crossed, then everyone knew they had the right target. The infantry would 
fire on that particular coordinate and take it out. If a line were cut or hit, they or someone 
from the command post would search for it and repair it.92 
The fighting after Normandy in the Bocage was brutal - hedgerow after 
hedgerow. They did not have fences through that section of the country. Hedgerows 
were built up with rocks, dirt, weeds, dirt with growth coming out of it, small bushes and 
things like that. The Germans were fighting all the way through Normandy behind those 
hedgerows. Joe's unit was close behind the infantrymen, and the enemy was just a 
hedgerow beyond them. They were within the thick of the battle. They heard machine 
gun fire especially at night. The Germans were using tracers (phosphorous rounds) mixed 
with their regular ammunition. Joe's group had their instruments set up where they could 
look over the hedgerows to spot the enemy - the enemy soldiers, or tanks or whatever. 
They could call back to their command post and request artillery fire or give information 
to the artillery which would then fire. Joe experienced in Normandy the most intense of 
all the fighting in the Bocage. It was at this time that he felt the Americans broke the 
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back of the enemy. Later they were in support of a division thirty miles north of the 
93 Battle of the Bulge. Two or three of their units were ready to go in if they were needed. 
The unit spent its days in foxholes, walking over dead or half-dead bodies. The 
Red Cross could not reach them at that time to retrieve the bodies which lay there for a 
number of days until the next advance, which, to them, was quite slow. Walking through 
those bodies was just like a tremendous storm or something had come through there "and 
just blowed everything"94 the results of the bombing, artillery and machine-gun fire. 
Some of the bodies had been there for several days with swollen bodies like dogs on the 
road or highway. It was no picnic. Joe's unit did not have much protection. They were 
lucky to have a foxhole. The infantry often did not have foxholes because they were so 
busy shooting and the front was advancing so fast. Sometimes they would be ahead of 
Joe's group and they would get down in the foxholes, because the enemy would start 
shooting machine gun fire right over their heads. They were behind those hedgerows and 
trying to use their observation facilities, but it was almost an impossibility because of the 
gunfire.95 
The soldiers demolished a lot of things. One time in particular Joe's unit was 
staying on the Brest peninsula on one side of a bay with the enemy on the other side. For 
a while the observers had not paid too much attention to a railroad car that the enemy had 
backed into a cliff. During the day, the car was camouflaged so that it could not be seen. 
At night, the Germans would bring the car out on the tracks. It had a 255mm gun with 
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which the soldiers would fire only four or five rounds while the observers were trying "to 
get on them"96 The Germans would then run the car back into the cliff where shells could 
not destroy it. One day the observers figured out just what was taking place. The 
command had P 38s and P 51 Mustangs sent "which bombed it sideways and broke up 
the whole thing, but it had taken a long time."97 
Joe lost a lot of friends, to whom he was very close emotionally and physically. 
One man in particular said to Joe that Joe had saved his life by getting in front of him, 
tackling him like a football player and knocking him to the ground just before an 88 shell 
struck which blew fragments of shrapnel all over. Had he been standing they both would 
QO 
have been cut to pieces. 
Their food consisted primarily of "C" and "K" rations which was pre-prepared 
food in special containers usually canned. "C" rations were for eight to ten men, and "K" 
rations were individual rations. They carried backpacks like the infantry had and usually 
had several days' rations with them.99 
There were occasions when they got to eat at the regular mess. Once in Belgium 
Joe and Billy thought all was clear. (Billy was Joe's friend whom he had tackled when 
the Screaming Minnie, the ,88s, came through.) Together they walked down to the 
nearby mess with their mess kit, rifles and equipment. They entered the building and 
moved toward the center where the mess was located. Billy and Joe approached the mess 
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sergeant whom they knew really well. Joe was within three feet of the sergeant when 
several ,88s hit the front part of the building and shrapnel went everywhere. One big 
piece hit the mess sergeant right above the nose and knocked the whole side of his head 
completely off. He was killed outright and was knocked right into Joe, who was standing 
there holding the sergeant's head and his brains in his hand. They laid down on the floor 
with the sergeant until the shelling was over. Joe remembered, "They never knew when 
something like that was going to take place. They had to be ready all of the time. It never 
let up."100 
Life became easier as their unit got over into Holland and Belgium, less fighting 
and fewer casualties. They were moving faster then they had before. It was "becoming 
more factual"101 that the Allies were going to win the war. Joe remembered the snow in 
the very cold winter of 1944 in Belgium. They had a half tent - half of a pup tent which 
was what it was. He and another fellow would put the two halves together, put it up and 
sleep in it if they could, which was seldom. It was cold; the snow was a foot or two deep 
and stayed that way most of the winter and they were out in the open most of the time.102 
When the troops would occupy a town, they would take the steeple of a church 
because it was the highest point in the town. The enemy knew this and would make it a 
target. One time in Belgium they found what is called a coal tipple (a place where coal 
cars are loaded or emptied), and on top of that was a little house. They climbed up there 
at night so the enemy would not see them, got into the center of the roof with their lines 
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and observed from up there. Places like that became very handy and useful in those 
situations.103 
When victory was declared in Europe, Joe's unit was somewhere in Belgium. 
They crossed over into Germany after V-E Day and then their unit moved down to central 
Germany. Apart from a lot of walking, the troops were also transported on trucks and 
jeeps which were mounted with guns. They were making plans to go to Japan or "the 
eastern fracas"104 while they were later in Nuremberg. When the announcement was 
made that the bombs had been dropped and the war was ended, the soldiers discontinued 
all their preparations.105 
The Richardson brothers had another brother serving in the war, but he was not in 
Europe where Joe, Bob and Shine were. Their brother, Bill, who was a year younger than 
Shine, had been in the Navy in the Pacific prior to Pearl Harbor. He was serving on the 
battleship USS Mississippi, which was moved to the Atlantic just before the bombing of 
Pearl Harbor. He was discharged from the Navy before the war was over as his 
enlistment was completed. 
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CHAPTER V 
The Return Home 
The American soldiers had experienced a brutal and harsh war, a war one could 
not have imagined a decade earlier. After the German surrender the G.I.s yearned to go 
home. However, transport ships were scarce, and there were too many soldiers to ship 
home simultaneously. Many soldiers were needed for occupation duty as well as for the 
invasion of Japan. To mitigate the delay, baseball teams were put together to entertain 
the troops in Europe from May to November of 1945. The headquarters at Rheims 
started the program. They played against other U.S. forces teams. Shine Richardson's 
team was called the "Typewriter Kids (or Boys)," because they were in the 
communication zone, not in combat. They played against the 71st Division, which was an 
infantry outfit. The other teams were good, but the "Typewriter Boys" beat them. In fact, 
they won the ETO (European Theater of Operations) Championship. They played in 
front of large crowds, approximately 28,000 in Nuremberg Stadium. It was bombed out, 
but "they changed it and fixed it into a pretty good ballpark."2 There were about four 
million GIs in Germany, and they were the ones for whom they played. Shine was 
catcher for the "Typewriter Kids."3 
The ball games were broadcast to the troops in Europe. Once Joe Richardson and 
a friend of his "were fixing to listen to the ball game."4 They were listening to the 
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starting line-ups when they heard Lewis Hines Richardson's name called for the catcher. 
Joe thought for a few moments and then said, "Billy, that's my brother, Shine."5 Joe 
never thought of him as Lewis. The captain was right there and he had a jeep. They 
explained the situation, and the captain got the jeep. They jumped in and "went as hard 
as we could go."6 They arrived at the stadium just before the game started. Joe "hollered 
Beech Creek"7 at Shine and then went out onto the field and shook hands with Shine 
before the game. (The Richardson children had grown up in Beech Creek, Kentucky, 
where their father was a doctor to the coal miners.) Shine said that Joe was the only 
person he ever saw from home in Europe all the time he served in the service.8 
There was another man from Lewisburg at the game: Eugene Carnall. He was 
stationed in a small town near the Rhine River and was also listening to a ball game with 
some of his friends. The announcer kept talking about Richardson from Kentucky, but he 
was not giving a first name. Eugene told several of the others that he had two friends 
from Lewisburg who were baseball players. One was Joe Richardson and the other was 
called "Shine," and he bet that it was one of them. The next day a few soldiers got 
together and rode to the Nuremberg Stadium which was full of soldiers. There were 
about 50,000 there by Eugene's estimate. On the program he saw that it was Shine. 
Eugene, who sat behind the catcher (Shine), said that it was the first time he had seen an 
integrated team with a black pitcher. When the game was over, he went to the gate and 
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Shine was coming out with his gear on his arm. He called to Shine, but Shine did not 
remember him, because Eugene "had been a little kid in Lewisburg."9 Shine had 
graduated with Eugene's older sister who was about ten years older. When he told Shine 
who he was, Shine was "just tickled to death to see him and to know that someone was 
there who knew him."10 It was quite a coincidence that, on a warm summer's day in 
August 1945, three from a town of less than 400 were in Nuremberg Stadium at the same 
time.11 
When Eugene Carnall finally left Augsburg, he went to Bremerhaven, to England 
and to New York, again passing the Statue of Liberty. He then went to Camp Atteberry 
in Indiana for separation. This destination was determined by the region in America to 
which a soldier wanted to return. When he arrived at Camp Atteberry, the same illness 
that he had contracted in Europe returned. The weather was cold, damp and wet, and that 
weather made Eugene susceptible to pneumonia as it does now. He arrived in April was 
put in the hospital and not discharged until the 21st of May. That was a week after he was 
12 
twenty-one years old. 
As Eugene remarks to young people today, "I grew up too fast. I had no part 
except for the fact that I volunteered to serve my country. I was just a kid. I wasn't old 
enough to vote; I was barely old enough to have a driver's license. I went ahead and 
accepted the responsibility that I chose to do. I came out of it as a nervous wreck. I 
9
 Eugene Carnall, interview by author, tape recording, Russellville, Ky., 2 December 2001. 
10
 Ibid. 
11
 Ibid. 
105
 Ibid. 
90 
13 
couldn't hold a cup of coffee." His hands would shake severely from side to side for 
many months after he returned home.14 
Eugene's father, two sisters and a younger brother were at home. He stayed with 
them and was "very unsettled."15 He would have nightmares. His father had promised 
his children that he would stay unmarried until the last one had left home. He would 
come into Eugene's room at night when he would be screaming and try to comfort him. 
Every night when Eugene would be out and playing baseball and basketball together with 
Shine or the different people in town, he would try to be home by eleven o'clock. When 
he would come in, his father would wake up and say "Jurmie (a nickname), are you all 
right?"15 
Eugene did a lot of things after he came out of the service, and he tried to find a 
way back to a normal life. It took him about four years to become adjusted to working 
with his father on the farm, being involved with the community once again and relating 
with his friends, Reyburn Duncan, the Richardsons and all the others who were coming 
back from the service. Many had been back for a year or two before Eugene. He began 
to find his way and to settle down. He also began dating the girl who later became his 
wife.17 
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Eugene made many friends in the American Legion in Russellville. The friends 
were soldiers who shared the same experiences as he had in the army. Two friends in 
particular with whom he had become close were officers in the artillery, and Eugene had 
been a radio operator for them. They had much in common to remember of the months of 
their experiences.18 
One to whom he was close was the advertising agent for the newspaper in 
Russellville. His name was Daniel Knotts, a captain in the artillery. Eugene told Daniel 
Knotts that he was getting married soon, and the farm where he was living was not large 
enough to support two families. He asked if Dan knew anywhere that he might get a job? 
There actually was an opening on the newspaper in January (this was in October), but 
Eugene did not believe he would be suitable with just his farm and army background. He 
continued looking for work but unsuccessfully. After a couple of months during the last 
week in December, he asked if the position with the newspaper were still open and it 
19 
was. 
The first day of January, Eugene met the owner of the newspaper and explained he 
did not have any newspaper experience, but "I have been taught to do whatever I was told 
to do and to do a day's work the best that I can. I'll ask you then to pay me according to 
what I do for you."20 He was welcomed into the place and started to work. 21 
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After a couple of weeks Eugene was set up on a program of on-the-job education 
training with support from the government which helped rehabilitate him back into the 
work force. He chose that rather than go to college. He made a mistake, he believes. His 
99 
desire was always to go to college, but never did. ~ 
Eugene succeeded and did so well on the new job that the next week he got a 
$2.50 a day raise. He stayed with them remembering to always be orderly, disciplined, 
respectful and to do a good job from his training in the army. He did this from "Day 
One" and advanced up to being the production manager of the plant.23 
After four or five years, Eugene no longer had the nightmares, but he would 
dream often of not having gone back to school. He felt as if he might have cheated 
himself there. However, he made a decent life for his family and educated two smart 
children. He is still working full-time for the newspaper after 54 years.24 
Shine Richardson also returned to Russellville after many years of being a 
professional baseball player. After playing Army baseball during the summer and fall of 
1945, Shine was assigned to the 69th "Panther" Infantry Division in LeHarve for several 
weeks before returning to New York on the 12th of December - the last of his outfit to 
return. He did not keep up with those in his company, but some did come to see him play 
professional ball "up north."25 None of those with whom he played in Europe went into 
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professional ball after they returned. He played for the Philadelphia Athletics, a farm 
system, from 1940 until 1954 excluding the four years in the army.26 
Shine does not regret having to go into the army. All six of his brothers served, 
although Jack served after WWII. His father never did try to get any of them deferred. 
After Shine returned to Russellville, where he settled, he was on the draft board for 15 
years - 1960 to 1975 - when the draft ended. In summary, Shine believed everybody 
27 
knew what they had to do. He served for 47 months and was overseas for 37 of them. 
Joe Richardson and his unit sailed back home from the Mediterranean Sea leaving 
from Spain. They arrived in Maryland and were shipped back to Camp Atteberry in 
28 
Indiana. After a final few days of farewells, they were separated from the service. 
Joe was discharged on the 18th of October and took a train to Elizabethtown. He 
then had to wait for quite some time to get a bus to Owensboro. When he arrived, it was 
early in the morning of the 19th which was his wife's birthday. He could not get any 
transportation out of Owensboro, so he got a cab to Beech Creek. He went to her parents' 
house, but no one was there. He went to his own parents' house in Beech Creek, and, 
again, no one was there. His father had died a few months before he had gotten home, 
and his mother had moved back to Lewisburg, but he did not know that. He went to his 
sister-in-law's home, but the car was being painted and was gone. One of her sons 
fetched the car, and Joe and he drove to Greenville where he bought a string of pearls. 
Then they drove to Rosewood and finally found everyone fixing a roof of a barn that had 
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been damaged as a result of a recent storm. None of them were expecting him as he had 
not telephoned.29 
Prior to his enlistment, Joe had worked with the Kirk Mercantile Store and took 
his old job back as nothing else was available. In March of 1946, Shine and he went for 
spring training with the Youngstown, Ohio, baseball team. They made the team, but he 
did not get on with the manager, so Joe eventually got a release from the team. He then 
played for the Hopkinsville Hawkers in 1946 and 1947. After the 1947 season, the 
Nashville Walls team called and wanted him to do spring training with them in 
Pensacola. He was being considered for the major leagues because of his hitting and 
playing ability. They wanted to make a fielder out of him.30 
Unfortunately, he tore the rotator cuff in his right arm. He had taken a throw from 
the short stop on a double play. As he was throwing from second to first, the man coming 
from the first base slid and hit Joe's knees which damaged his right shoulder from the 
fall. There were no sports doctors available then, and that pretty much ended his baseball 
career. Ironically, he had survived months and months of the horrors of the battlefields of 
World War n, yet his baseball career was ended by a sports' accident.31 
Joe Richardson often thinks of the war but does not like to. The havoc of the 
World Trade Center does not begin to compare with the destruction that he witnessed 
after World War II. The devastation of France, Belgium, Holland, and Germany, the 
villages and the countryside were so torn up and the most desolate area that he had ever 
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seen in his life. The whole city of Nuremberg was completely destroyed. He recalled, "It 
is hard to imagine what the British, French, Belgium, Dutch, and German people went 
through with their towns torn to smithereens just about everywhere. It was beyond 
belief."32 
Joe Carr also left the horror of World War II behind him when he returned to 
Logan County. He worked as a traveling salesman, going to small country stores selling 
from a wholesale company in Franklin. He went to Elkton, Adairville, Russellville and 
Bowling Green - everyday somewhere else. He made good money; twenty-five dollars a 
week was as good money as anybody made then in 1946 as well as getting goods at a 
discount from the business. The supermarkets began to come after about three years, and 
"the little stores began to go down."33 He used to love going to a small country store as 
his last stop and listen to the old farmers talking while he would eat bologna and 
crackers.34 
After that, Joe went to Detroit and worked for Briggs Manufacturing Company for 
five years until Briggs sold out to Chrysler. He then worked for Chrysler for another five 
years until he was laid off in 1958. He bought a dry cleaners and then was called back to 
Chrysler and worked at both places. It was the hardest he ever worked in his life. He was 
not married then so he had to do everything for himself. He sold the dry cleaning 
business and then worked for the fellow who had bought it. Joe did not marry until the 
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mid-1990's. Then he married Rebecca Richardson Taylor, a widow, who is the first 
cousin of Shine and Joe Richardson and has many close associations with Lewisburg.35 
Joe thinks of the war when he is with anyone who was over there. He saw a lot of 
Skinny and his brothers who were also overseas. Joe has also read Tom Brokaw's book, 
The Finest Generation, as well as other World War II books and enjoys them; they 
remind him of things he has forgotten. He remembers many of the good times he had 
with his friends, especially Skinny, during the war.36 
Alex Hunt also returned to Logan County almost immediately after the war was 
over. He stayed in Naples about a week before he was put on a ship for America. It took 
the ship twenty-one days to get to Charleston. One of the boilers blew up so the ship was 
running with just one boiler. Frustrated, he would go to the back of the ship, look down 
and see the propeller that turned the ship was barely turning. He was in a hurry to get 
home.35 
Alex was in Charleston for about a week and then was sent to a hospital in 
Nashville because of the injury to his back when he fell from the ladder in Italy. He 
arrived on Wednesday, and the next Wednesday was his birthday. He told the doctor that 
he had been overseas for 37 months, that he was about 50 miles from home and his 
birthday was the next week. The doctor assured Alex he would be home for his birthday. 
Every day he sweated it out wondering if he would get home or not. The next 
Wednesday came, and he got up early, went to the nurse's office and told her the doctor 
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had said he would be home for his birthday. Alex said that he wanted to go home legally; 
that he hadn't been home for over three years and that he was going one way or the other. 
She called the doctor and sent Alex up to the doctor's office. When he arrived there, the 
doctor wrote him out a thirty days' furlough. That was the best birthday present he ever 
got. He had not seen his wife for over three years. It had been a long three years for her 
as well.36 
"Dreaming was what it was like," declared Alex remembering his return to civilian life. 
He had to keep asking his wife to pinch him to be sure it was true. It took a couple of 
weeks or more to come back to earth. It seemed funny to go into town and see everybody 
37 
he knew and know what they were saying. 
Alex returned to Lewisburg where he lived and worked several jobs in 
Russellville and Lewisburg. He built his home in Lewisburg in which he and his wife 
still live. A curious thing happened to him several years ago. They had spent a vacation 
in the Tennessee mountains and decided to go through Nashville and see a Grand Ole 
Opry show. When he went to the box office to get tickets for that night's performance, he 
was told that the tickets were sold out six months in advance. The ticket agent asked him 
where he was from? When Alex said he was from Lewisburg, the agent said that he knew 
38 
Shine Richardson from there, asked about Shine and sold Alex the tickets. 
From Asia, Morgan Vaughn returned to America, but not to Lewisburg after the 
war was over. He stayed on in the reserves until 1955 but not as an active reservist. 
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Morgan had married in 1936 and had a son in 1937. He lived in Long Beach, California, 
and then they later moved to Hollywood to be near his wife's sister who had a beauty 
shop there. He was also stationed in Palm Springs, California, and Brownsville, Texas.39 
Morgan did not have the time in to earn the 50 points needed to retire form the 
military as a reservist as he had a wife and child and needed to support them. He moved 
his family to Florida where he worked for his brother at Coco Beach as a manufacturer's 
representative for 29 years. In 1978 he went to Orlando for fifteen years and then worked 
in Huntsville, Alabama for three years. When he retired in 1981, he returned to 
Lewisburg where he now lives close to the field where he saw his first airplane.40 
Home for Reyburn Duncan was Lewisburg. After returning to Camp Atteberry, he 
left for home on January 3rd, 1946. He felt he had left Lewisburg as just a boy who 'did 
not know which end was up." 41 During the first three years in the military, he paid off 
all his debts that he had accumulated in the sawmill. 42 
Reyburn stayed close to those with whom he had served during the war. After a 
few years, they began having yearly reunions all over the country. There were 200 in his 
unit and four companies. Every Christmas they write each other of their families.43 
Reyburn has a "story" that he feels is important. 
38
 Ibid. 
39
 Ibid. 
40
 Ibid. 
41
 Reyburn Duncan, interview by author, tape recording , Lewisburg, Ky., October 21, 2001 
42
 Ibid. 
105
 Ibid. 
99 
I told you in the beginning we had two oceans and no way to patrol them. The call went 
out. They drafted the young men and they got them out of college; they got them out of school; 
they got them out of factories. The women ... went into factories. I was working at Maryland at 
the time; and, one morning, I looked up; and here come Boss Don with two little old girls, you 
know. 'Put one on my machine; put one on the next machine. You teach these girls how to run 
these machines.' OK, man I had it made now. But two weeks from that day, I got my induction 
papers! . . . Now then, at this time, at the time of Pearl Harbor, there was less than nine hundred 
thousand under arms for us. I think it was seven or eight hundred thousand - somewhere along 
there. And that included the army, the air corps, the navy, the coast guard and the marines. 
They started drafting. The women went to making guns; they went to making 
ammunition; they went to making clothing and tanks, trucks, planes and artillery pieces. When the 
war ended, we had eleven million under arms, and each one of those men had a weapon that the 
women made. Each one of those men had two pair of summer clothes, two pair of winter clothes 
and some work clothes, had two pair of boots . . . all these items for eleven million, you see. 
Now you see, we didn't have a navy. We wound up in about '44 or '45 and we had at two 
navies. We was controlling both oceans. They went into ferrying aircraft over to England, so that 
the English would continue to hold out. They would ferry them over and bring the pilots back and 
then ferry another bunch over eleven million men ate three meals every day. You think this isn't 
no big chore, but there was people all in the Pacific; there was people all through Europe; there 
was people all in the Pacific; there was people in Alaska; there was people in China. Not one of 
these men missed a meal, you see. 
Every man got paid; he never missed his payday . . . Howard Hughes's outfit was building 
one merchant ship, one liberty ship per week. It takes a year now to produce one. He was putting 
one down to sea every week . . .We supplied England and we supplied Russia. This is what we can 
do. People need to be proud of i t . . . We were one then, but they drag the flag through the dirt 
today and curse our nation and everything, and it shouldn't be. It's a great nation. All of this 
happened in four years or less."44 
Along with Reyburn Duncan in 1946, Jim Grise also returned to Lewisburg. He 
was glad to be back home. He felt the GI Bill (a government subsidy or a free college 
education - undergraduate and graduate - for all World War II veterans) was the greatest 
thing that the government did for the people coming out of the service. He finished his 
last school year at Lewisburg, rooming with a family in Lewisburg as his family was still 
in Butler County. He then enrolled at Western Kentucky State Teachers College at 
Bowling Green.45 
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He met his future wife, Jean Richardson, through his friend, Shine Richardson. 
He soon discovered that he preferred the company of Jean to her brother, Shine, and they 
were married in April 1952.46 
Jim was restless though; and, in 1950 when the Korean War began, he reenlisted 
in the Air Force. Having been so seasick in the Navy, he decided he did not want any part 
of that. He went into the Air Force for just a four years' enlistment and then stayed on for 
a full career as a master sergeant. "We just couldn't afford to get out," he said47 
The real reason, though, was that Jim developed a real love for the service. He 
loved meeting people from "every walk of life there is." and from many foreign countries. 
He found that they were all about the same as he was. They all had their likes and 
dislikes as he had. Altogether he spent 25 years in the service with a three years' tour in 
England (1955- 1958) and a three years' tour in Germany (1964-1967). He is now 
retired and living in the Lewisbug area where many of the Grises and Richardsons are.48 
William Wellborn remained in the army after the war. He found Japan to be the 
most interesting tour he had. William recalls, "People always said Japan was an awful 
place, bad people. While I was over there, I worked in the supply - all incoming supply 
checked in. I had about ten or twelve Japanese boys working for me. I never had any 
better friends.49 Most of them spoke English. He would tell them something in English, 
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and they would tell him something in Japanese. Bill picked up a little Japanese. He was 
there for a year, but his family did not accompany him.50 
When he retired from the military, his family and he returned to Florida where 
they had a house. From there they went to Tennessee for ten years and then finally settled 
in Lewisburg. Both his wife and he were only children. As their parents were elderly, 
they asked the Wellborns to come back and take care of them - thus their return to 
Lewisburg.51 
George Richardson was mustered out of the Navy in March 1946, and his wife 
and he returned to Russellville. They built their house 55 years ago and George is still in 
the same house. He worked in a hardware store and then in a dry goods store after he 
52 
returned home. 
George often thinks about the time he spent in the Navy. He considers himself 
lucky in that he did not have to go on the transport carrier when they all would have been 
so poorly trained. Since it went to the Pacific, he feels that he was especially lucky to 
o 
have been sent to Vero Beach instead. 
After the war, Curtis Binkley also returned to Lewisburg and worked at various 
jobs over the years. His wife and he built a house next to Dr. Richardson's place which is 
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now owned by Jim and Jean Grise's daughter, Laura, and has lived there for many 
54 
years. 
Each Lewisburg veteran served his country to the best of his ability. These twelve 
men (including Neil Hudnall), as well as the many others who went out from Lewisburg, 
were scattered across the face of the earth. One can only imagine half a century later 
what thoughts these men had of Lewisburg, then what longing for their roots when they 
were faced with uncertainty and often death. 
Yet they all came back to their homes, raised their children, saw their 
grandchildren born and watched Lewisburg change in the same way that nearly every 
small town in America did. Some were part of the changes, and others returned to retire 
there and to continue their lives into the community they had left in the early 40s. 
54Curtis Binkley, interview by author, tape recording, Lewisburg,, Ky., 28 January 2002. 
Chapter VI 
What was Lewisburg after World War II? Initially, it had not changed a great 
deal. It still looked much the same, but changes were beginning. There was still one 
blacktop road (the present Kentucky route 431) which goes through Russellville, 
Lewisburg, Muhlenberg County up to Owensboro,) and all the others were still gravel or 
dirt roads. The people in the outlying farms and small towns still went to shop in 
Lewisburg on Wednesdays and Saturdays in automobiles if the weather was fair and in 
horse-drawn wagons if the weather was bad. Before the war, most of the rural people had 
been paid on Saturdays, and the sidewalks of Lewisburg were crowded until 9:00 in the 
evening as the stores stayed open late. There were country stores in the small towns near 
Lewisburg, but for anything other than food and staples, shopping was done in Lewisburg 
or Russellville if there were enough gas coupons to get one there. Gradually, after the 
war, the roads began to be paved. 
The last passenger train ran through Lewisburg early in 1941, and the bus became 
the primary vehicle of public transportation as "At least six busses stopped at he local 
drugstore each day, three of them going north to Owensboro, the other three south to 
Russellville."1 They also brought the daily newspapers from Owensboro and Louisville. 
The school buses began transporting students from north Logan County to Lewisburg as 
the one-room schools were consolidated into the Lewisburg School. The buses also 
brought students for school athletic events in Logan County. 
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The schools were still segregated, though. The young black children attended a 
school about a mile south of Lewisburg School. When they would go on to high school, 
they would attend Knob City High School in Russellville. Logan County schools were 
integrated in 1956. Because of World War II, the Lewisburg High School annual alumni 
banquet had been discontinued during the early years of the war. It was not reestablished 
until the 1950s. 
Baseball was important in northern Logan County. All the little towns had teams, 
and the teams would play each other on Sunday afternoons. After playing baseball for the 
Philadelphia Athletics for six years, Shine Richardson returned to Lewisburg in 1956 and 
founded the boys' Little League and Pony League teams. The VFW provided the 
equipment and uniforms for the Little League players. 
Men also pitched horseshoes at the country stores. Other amusements were the 
movies in Lewisburg and dances in the homes. In 1956 there was a movement to build a 
teen center, which became Teen Town, a large building built in the town park. It provided 
a meeting place for teenagers to gather and dance on Friday and Saturday nights. 
There had been no indoor plumbing in Lewisburg when the men left, and garden 
water pumps and outhouses were standard. As the soldiers returned, some found indoor 
plumbing had been installed in their family homes as septic systems were being 
introduced a by-product of the prosperity brought on by the war. 
The most important change in Lewisburg after the war, according to A. B. Wilhite 
who is the foremost historian of northern Logan County, was that electricity was extended 
to the farms and small towns of northern Logan County. With the electricity, wells could 
be pumped, milk could be stored in refrigerators instead of being kept cold in springs, and 
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the farmers could use electric milkers, enabling them to expand their farms as well as 
provide more jobs for people. 
Business loans became readily available after the war. Farmers were able to buy 
more efficient Avery tractors and other needed farm equipment. To supply and support 
the farms, farm equipment distributors began to enlarge. Some returning veterans began 
small businesses or started shops such as a radio store, a hardware store, a drug store, a 
grocery and garage, a cafe and a mill for making pallets for shipping heavy materials. 
The war had impacted Lewisburg just as it had all small country towns in the 
United States. Women did much of the work that was left undone by the absent soldiers, 
and the men who remained found they could not hire for lack of applicants. Also, at the 
time of World War II, many people had found factory work in Michigan and Ohio and 
had left Lewisburg. The population of Lewisburg in 1940 was 524 but had decreased to 
496 by 1950.2 
Approximately 2,313 men had signed up in Russellville, the county seat of Logan 
County, from 1940 when the first call went out for volunteers until the end of the war. Of 
these, 82 were killed in action. Wilhite estimates that about one-tenth of these men [who 
served and were killed were from} Lewisburg and the small towns of northern Logan 
County. 
In spite of the new businesses and expanded farming, there was little real work for 
the veterans in Lewisburg unless they could return to a family business or farm. Wilhite 
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estimates that only about 35 of the servicemen returned permanently to the Lewisburg 
area.4 They had seen the world and were restless. Once the reunions were over, many 
went to the large industrial cities to work and live. 
However, many took advantage of the G.I. Bill, known correctly as the 
Servicemen's Readjustment Act of 1944. This bill provided federal funds to veterans to 
continue their educations. Tuitions, fees, books and living expenses were all subsidized 
even if it meant living and studying in Quonset huts on campuses across America. 
These veterans, ten years previously, could probably never have imagined in their 
wildest dreams such an opportunity. They had been children of the Depression of the 
1930s when many rural people could neither read nor write. Mr. Wilhite recalled how the 
postmaster of Spa, a small community near Lewisburg, would read the letters from the 
soldiers to their families and then would write letters for the families to the soldiers. 
When someone was missing or lost, he would write letters to the War Department for 
them.5 
The young men who went off to the war had grown up during the Depression. In 
rural America there was sufficient food, but many of the amenities of life were scarce. 
During their childhoods, many went barefooted during the summer to save their shoes for 
winter wear. Dresses could be made from printed grain bags, and people often went 
without "store-bought" goods. The Depression taught its young four things: to be used to 
deprivation, to work hard and diligently for one's wages, to be hardy and fit physically 
and to be innovative. The stories of the eleven men reflect these traits as they spoke often 
4
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of being without, long hours, their stamina and fatigue, and their creativity in repairing, 
inventing and creating to make things or situations work. 
The G. I. Bill changed their economic prospects as thousands and thousands of 
veterans eagerly accepted a university education, graduated and sought and found work in 
their new professions in the expanding U.S. economy of the 1950s. However, there was 
little work to be found in Lewisburg and most of rural America. With a new-found 
and rapid "upward mobility," the new crop of professionals were required to leave their 
hometowns, their families and their roots, if, in fact, they had not left them much earlier. 
Away from the continuity of familial generations and values, the young families were 
often very much alone as they began to raise their children in different cultures that they 
helped to create. Veterans from Lewisburg took advantage of the GI Bill after the Korean 
and Vietnamese Wars as well continuing the exodus from Lewisburg. Before World War 
II families and communities were relatively static in northern Logan County. The 
opportunities and prospects that education offered changed all this. Lewisburg changed 
from an agricultural community to a small bedroom community with much work being 
found in the larger towns around Lewisburg with the exception of those who work at 
Logan Aluminum. 
Certainly this "brain drain" had an impact on Lewisburg as so few of the veterans 
returned to permanently settle there. Alex Hunt began his plumbing business, and Shine 
Richardson returned to establish Little League baseball in the late 50s and then moved to 
Russellville where he had a sign painting business and served on the Selective Service 
Board for many years. Three, Jim Grise, William Wellborn and Reyburn Duncan, did 
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return to retire after their military careers. Morgan Vaughn returned after many years 
working in Florida and Alabama. The others were fortunate to make good livings in 
Russellville (George Richardson and Eugene Carnall), Greenville (Joe Richardson) and 
Lewisburg. 
Today, Lewisburg is a small town of about 1000 people. With the exception of 
Logan Aluminum three miles south of Lewisburg proper, there are a few small businesses 
which support many of the residents; and, as is typical across America, there is a small 
shopping center. However, most of the people work outside of Lewisburg as far as 
Central City and Russellville. The social activities still center around the churches, the 
schools and the family groups. The railroad is long since gone as is the bus service. 
Automobiles for personal transportation and trailer tractors for goods transportation have 
replaced them both. Many still live their whole lives in Lewisburg and look forward to 
the Purple Martin Festival in June and the Christmas Parade in December. 
World War II is very much a part of the past of Lewisburg. Much of the heroism 
of the veterans is largely unrecorded and probably lost except in the memories of those 
who may have heard some of their stories. Yet they served their country unstintingly; and 
many who left to serve never returned from the battlefields to see again the beautiful, 
gently rolling hills of Lewisburg. 
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